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CLOVE SUARREL. 


L HE little George, an orphan, 
jad been brought up from his infancy 
y Lady Alfred, who, together with 
ord Alfred, were retir'd from Lone 
on, and refided in a little village. 
o remark the tenderneſs with whick 
hey treated him, a ſtranger in the 
amily would have imagin'd he was 
cally their ſon, This worthy couple 

A2 


4 AA LOFYE 2UARRELDL, 
had but one child left them, and that Mover 
one a girl, named Henrietta, who was Waſhion 
nearly of an age with George : and 
Lady Alfred had the ſatisfaction to 
behold a more than common fondneſs ping 
reign in both the children for each Whize th 
other, Wha 
One delightful morning, tow'rds ntertai 
the end of Auguſt, George and Henri- It laſt, 
etta, with their little friend Elizabeth, Noth ca 
whoſe parents liv'd that ſummer in Wuit-rre 
the neighbourhood, were out a ſaun- Meular, 
tering in the orchard, The two little tention 
girls, of which, the youngeſt, (namely Wither'g 
Henrietta), was not yet quite eight Wil, a f. 
years old, were arm in arm; and walk- Were her 
ing with that lovely negligence, and Ig; anc 
thoſe unſtudied graces ſo peculiar to 
a ſtate of childhood, they hummed 


ſongſte 
eorg. 


le ting 


r 


A LOVE YUAR REI. 5 
oyer 2 delightful Roundelay, then 
faſhionable in the mouth of every 
longſter in the village, while the little 
eorge preceded them at leiſure, 
piping on an Engliſh flute, to harmo- 
ine their diſcords. 
What a ſeries of delightful gambols 
ntertain'd them in the orchard ! but 
t laſt, our Henrietta and Elizabeth 
ath caſt a longing look ' upon the | 
uit trees round about them. In par- 11 
cular, an apple- tree attracted their, 1 
: Wicotion., All the apples had been 
7 Wither'd ſeveral days before; but |: 
| 
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t Wil, a few that had been overlook'd 
ere here and there diſcover'd hang- 
g; and the deep vermillion they 
ge ting'd with, which the leaves 
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6 A LOYE 2UARREL. 
. could not entirely hide, invited as it Do 
were, the hand to come and take them, MW ple 
George ſprung forward, climb'd the half 
tree they were admiring, and threwM ord: 
down as many apples as his hand could 
get at, while the children held their 
' aprons open to receive them. 
Chance ſo order'd it, that two or 
three of what were thought the finel, 
fell into Elizabeth's, who piqu'd her 
| ſelf upon this accidental diſtribution, 
as ſhe might have done with reaion 
had it been a pre-determin'd preter 
rence, ſince George was in reality th 
prettieſt and n fellow in t 
place. 
Elizabeth with joy and triuny 
in her eyes, that look'd like nul 
thus addreſs'd herſelf to Hentien 


 liſtex 
ing WI 


A LOVE WARREL. 7 
Do but ſee how fine and large my 
apples are, while your's are hardly 
half fo handſome! Henrietta, at theſe 
words, hung down her head, and put- 
ting on a ſerious countenance, kept 
Wilence during the remainder of their 
walk, It was in vain George ſtu- 
lied by a hundred affiduities to bring 
he little maiden back to reaſon, ſpread 
ſmile again upon her clouded coun- 
nance, and make thoſe lips pro- 
ounce a ſyllable, whoſe prate till 
en had been ſo pretty. 
Not long after this, Elizabeth took 
ave when they had got upon the 
trace, and were then near home. 
fe they enter'd, George addreſs'd 
> liſter, as he always call'd her, 
ung why ſhe ſeem'd fo angry with 


7 
? 
4 
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8 A LOFE QUARREL. 


him? Certainly, you cannot be offend- 
ed, were his words, that Betſy had her 


ſhare of apples? You well knew I've 
always lov'd you moſt, and would have 
ſhowa I did ſo in the tree, by throwing 
you the fineſt apples; but I know not 


Sup 
even 
is tf 
glutt 
well, 
have 


cw it chanc'd, my dear, they fell little 
into Miſs Betſy's apron. Could 1 dure 


take them from her? Aſk yourſelf I for yo 

that queſtion. And heſides, I thought this ir 

you far more generous than to take forgiy, 
offence at ſuch a trifle! You {li O, 

ſee, the very firſt occaſion that pre- id G 

ſents itſelf of ſhowing you my reaWhalf hi 

| ſentiments, it was not my deſign toſſing ſo, 
| _ vex you. winch 
Hey dey, Mr. George! ſaid Heim no 

rietta, and who told you I was vex (frong i 

Suppl Vor. 


A LOVE ®UARREL., 9 
Suppoſe Miſs Betſy's apples had been 
even ten times finer than what I had, 
is that any thing to me? I am no 
glutton, and you know that very 


well, fir ; neither ſhould I in the leaſt 


have minde4 it, but for the ſaucy 
little creature's looks. I'll not en- 
dure them; that I won't; and as 


for you, fall down upon your knees 


this inſtant, or PlI never, while I live, 
forgive you, 
O, I can't do that by any means, 


rid George; and as he ſpoke bent 


half his body backwards; as by do- 
ing ſo, I ſhould confeſs a fault, with 
which you ſhould not charge me. 
I'm no ſtory- teller, and muſt ſay *tis 
wrong in you, Miſs Henrietta, if 3 

Vor. XI. 


10 A LOVE 2QUARREL, 
won't believe I did not mean to vex 
you, | 


. | : an 

Very wrong in me! replied th | 
other, very wrong in me! what's Ml 

| | eye 

that you ſay, fir? but you need not hay 

thus affront me, and for no one res- 5 


ſon, but becauſe Miſs Betſy's in your Alt 
favour; and fo ſaying, and beſtowing WF Bei 
a contemptuous curtſey on him, 
as ſhe look'd another way the while, 
ſhe ſcornfully went in. 

As dinner now was ready, they ſit 
down; but pouted at each other all 
the time it laſted, Henrietta did not 


| farth 
drink even once, becauſe ſhe mult ww 
have ſaid, Your good health, George. with 
And George, on his part, was fl. | 
: 8 | u, u 
piqued at her injuſtice, that he allo . 


thought he would preſerve his dignitj 


A LOVE 9UARREL. «ut 

And yet, the little lady every now 
and then would flily ſteal a glance 
at George, and from a corner of her 
eye, conſider all his motions. As it 
happen'd, one of theſe ſly glances met 
with one of George's,who was no leſs 


'W fily ſtudying Henrietta's motions. 
Being thus ſurpris'd, ſhe turn'd that 
„moment towards another object; and 
6 


diſdain, tho' in reality it was not, he 


on eating, juſt as if he did not care a 
farthing for her. 


with, and the wine and fruit brought 
in, unluckily poor Henrietta, morti- 
ied at George s Whole behaviour a8 
= 


as George attributed this action to 


affected great indifference, and went 


When the dinner things were done | 


| an arbour at the bottom of it, 


12 AMA LOVE 9UARREL. 

ſhe was, replied a little diſreſpectfully 
to her Mama, who for the ſecond 
time had put ſome queſtion to her, 


and was order'd inſtantly from table. 


She obey d, and burſting out into a flood 
of tears, withdrew, as if ſhe knew not 
whither ſhe was going, As the door 
was open that conducted to the garden, 
ſhe paſs'd out that way, and as it were 
by inſtinct went to hide her ſorrow in 
There, 
while ſhe burſt out again into a flood 


of tears, and ſigh'd moſt lamentably, 


ſhe repented of the quarrel ſhe had 
pick'd with George, who always us'd, 
upon ſuch ſad occaſions, to alleviate 


her diſtreſs by weeping with her. 


George, remaining at the table, 


A LOVE 2UARREL. 13 
could not think of Henrietta in diſ- 
grace, and not feel greatly for her 
htuation. 

They had hardly let him take two 
peaches, but he ſet about contriving 
ſome fly means or other of conveys 
ing them into his pocket for poor Hen- 
rictta, whom he afterwards deſign'd 
to viſit in the garden, upon ſome pre- 
tence or other which he did not doubt 
but he ſhould think of; and yet greats 


ly apprehended, his intention would 


be ſeen thro'. He puſh'd back his 

chair,and after brought it forward, more 

than twenty times, and was continually 

looking down for ſomething on the 

carpet, Pretty little Briſck! - ſweet 

Racket! of a ſudden he began, alluds 
| | B 3 


14 ALOVE 2UARREL. 


ing to two dogs in the apartment; 


and had got a peach he meant to ilip 


into his pocket, if he could but fix 
my Lord and Lady's obſervation upon 
ſomething at a diſtance from him: 
ſee Papa, Mama, how prettily they re 
playing! do but turn about; they'll 
make you die a laughing! 

O, replied my Lord, they'll not 
eat one another; that Pll anſwer 
for ; and having juſt glanc'd at them, 


put himſelf ſo ſoon into his firſt po- 


ſition, that poor George, who thought 
he then was ſure of pocketing the 


peach, was diſconcerted, and oblig'd 


to put it down-again upon the table. 
Lady Altred had obferv'd him, 
and conjectured his intention; there» 


fore 
littl, 
his - 


wel! 


ſbou 
ſide 
coul 
with 
him, 
B 
ſelf 


| Was 


mig] 
to a 
peac 
of hi 
Whic 
made 


A LOVE SUARREL. 15 

| fore, having for a while enjoy'd the 
little boy's embarraſſment, ſhe made 
his Lordſhip privy to the affair, as 
well as ſhe was able; and in dumb 
ſhow bade him turn his head on one 
ſide; which he did accordingly, but 
could not hide a ſmile, that not- 
withſtanding all his gravity eſcap'd 
him, | 

But our George, who thought him- 
ſelf as yet quite undiſcover'd, but 
was fearful this device again repeated- 
might betray him, inſtantly reſorted 
to another ſtratagem. He took one 
peach, and plac'd it in the hollow 
of his hands put both together, after 
„ which he bore it to his mouth, and 
>» WW made believe as if he really was 
B 4 


16 A LOVE 2UARREL. 
eating, by an imitation of the noiſe 
and motion people make when they 
are chewing. Then, while with 
his left hand he had luckily found 
means to clap his peach into a cavity 
he had before-hand hollow'd in the 


hand out to take the other, which he 
ſerv'd exactly like the former, 

Some few minutes now had paſs'd, 
and as it chanc'd, my Lord and Lady 
utterly forgot their little George, and 
were converſing with each other in 


ſuppoſing this a proper opportunity 
to get away, roſe up from table, with 
both peaches in the napkin, and be- 
gan to imitate. the mewing of a 
cat, as lately a young ſhepherd boy 


napkin on his knees, he put his right 


their uſual manner ; to that George, 


had 
this v 
Briſk 
put 

Alfrec 
ewu 
no | 


eorg 
ou, I 
ittle 11 


fern 
hich 
d th 
d at 
| ama, 
he 


ne nap 


nd pre 


A LOVE PUARREL. 17 
had taught him; and his view in 
this was to engage the attention both of 


put them into motion. Lady 
Alfred, ſomewhat angry at theſe 
ewings, interrupted him, What 
ow ! faid ſhe, and added, Well but 
eorge, if our diſcourſe diſpleaſes 
ou, I fancy you may go and mew a 


hich was another thing he wanted, 
d that inſtant running up to Briſk, 
d at the ſame time faying, See 
Mama, ſhe wants to bite poor Racket, 
he turn'd he dextrouſly whipp'd 
ne napkin all at ance into his pocket, 
nd pretended running after Briſk to 


Briſk and Racket, which he did, and 


tle in the garden, George put on 
{c19n'd embarraſſment at this reproof, 
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4 
puniſh her. Briſk ſcamper'd towards W Wha 
the door that Henrietta had left open, Meatne! 

when ſhe went into the garden, and Wt his 


away went Maſter George purſuing m u 
her. 

George! George! ſaid Lady Al- 
fred, where, pray, are you going? 
George ſtopp'd ſhort, My dear Ma. 
ma, ſaid he, I'll take a turn if you 
think proper in the garden. Won't 
you let me? I am ſure you'll give me 
leave; but after, as her Ladyſhip ie 
turn'd no anſwer, he then fell his voice, 
and in a ſuppliant manner, added, Pray, 
my dear Mama, do let me, You hull 
ſee how I'll behave myſelf, In that 


caſe anſwer'd ſhe, then. I do let you 
Go, 


A LOYVE SUARREL. 19 
What words will repreſent the 
-atneſs of his joy! he was ſo happy, 
at his foot, while running, flipped 
dm under him, By great good 
k, the peaches were not damag'd 


ain, and ran to ſeek his ſiſter in each 
ck and corner of the garden. 

George was got by this time to the 
dour, where he ſaw poor Henrietta 
onderfully chang'd, and in an atti- 
de of ſorrow and repentance. She 
snow exceedingly unhappy. She 
d oriev'd the three beſt frinds ſhe 
d; her worthy parents, and. her 
in dear George. 8 

My ſweeteſt Henrietta, George be- 
n, and fell down on his knees 


tore her; Let's be friends: I'd 


the fall. He got up inſtantly 


20 A LOVE QUAKRET, 
4 freely aſk forgiveneſs for my fault, 
I had really intended to diſpleaſe you 
iT Yet, if you will aſk my pardon, 
will aſk your's alſo, Will you? Pa 
don, pardon, Henrietta; let's again b 
friends. Here, here are two nic 
peaches ; I could no how eat them, ſec 
ing you were not to have your portion 

Ah, my deareſt George! ſaid Ver 
rietta, ſqueezing, while ſhe ſpokt 
his hand, and weeping on hi 
ſhoulder, What a ſweet good ten 
per'd little fellow I have alway 
found you! Certainly, continued thg 
and ſobb'd while ſpeaking, certain 
a friend in one's misfortunes is a re: 
friend indeed, But I'll not take yo. 
peaches, *T would have been a piii 
ful behaviour in me, could I hai 


A LOVE ®UARREL. 21 
en vex'd this morning for the loſs 
half-a-dozen apples. You don't 
link I was, George, do you? No, 
was the inſulting look, that pert 
iſs Betſy view'd me with; but 
| not think about her now. Will 
pu forgive me? added ſhe: and 
ith her handkerchief, wip'd off 
tc tears ſhe had let fall on George's 
and. I know I ſometimes love to 
ague you; but keep now your 
aches, Ill not eat them. 

Well then, fiſter, anſwer'd George, 
often as the fancy comes into your 
kad, e'en plague me juſt as long as 
du think proper. Yet Tl never 
t another do ſo. Do you under- 
and me? But reſpecting theſe two 
aches, I can't eat them. I have 
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now, we are cloſe friends again, by 


22 A LOVE 9UARREL, 


told you fo already; and was ner: H. 
guilty of a ſtory. he ſt 
No, nor I, ſaid Henrietta, and thi?” 
moment flung them both away in n 
the public road. I can't endure t! ſo al 


thoughts of having made a quart 
up for intereſted reaſons.— But 


happy would it make me, if I col 
but get Mama's permiſſion to appei 
and aſk her pardon |! 


O, I'II fly and get it for you, 


ſwer'd George; and hardly had pr 


nounc'd the words, when he was g 
a god way from the arbour. Þli 


form Mama, continu'd he, tg 


that made you anger her, by hail 
vex'd you in the morning, 


A LOVE QUARREL, 23 
He ſucceeded ſooner than hethought 
he ſhould have done. —Indeed, what 
errors would not any reaſonable wo- 
man overlook in favour of a friendſhip 
ſo affectionate, and generous ! 
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WHAT a charming evening ths 
Come, Hilario, faid a certain . Wi 
Manning to his little boy; the Sur fire > 
juſt ready to go down, How ITY 
he appears! We may behold hi One 
now. He does not dazzle us as mic blood 
at preſent as he did at noon, whe 3 
ke was up ſo very high, How ben a 


tif 


tiful the clouds too, round about him, 
"WW {cm ! They're of a purple, gold and 


ſcarlet colour! but behold, how 


ſwiftly he deſcends! Already only 

half his orb is viſible, And now he's 

(WW wholly vaniſh'd. Farewell, Sun; 

you have now left us, till to-morrow 
morning. w_ 

Look, Hilario, towards that quarter 

| of the heavens juſt oppoſite to where 


be, ſhining ſo behind the trees ? A 
tre? No, nothing like it, but the 
moon. How large and red it is! 


blood! This evening, *tis quite 
round, or as they ſay, full-moon. 


Tote lk G 


The SUN and MOON. 7 


the ſun deſcended. What may that 


One would ſuppoſe *twere full of 


Twill not be quite ſo round to- mor- 
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26 The SUN and MOON, 

row evening; ; leſs fo the next even · 
ing; leſs the evening after; and ſo 
on, decreaſing ſomething every even- 
ing, till at laſt, *twill be in ſome. ſort 
like a wire bent round, into a ſemi- 
circle, when a fortnight” s gone. 

It will be then new moon, when 
vou will ſee it in the afternoon, From 
day to day you will obſerve. it, after- 
ward grow bigger, and ſeem rounder, 
till in fourteen days, twill be again 
tull-moon, and riſe, as now it does, 
behind the trees. 

But pray, Papa, inform me, how do 
both the Sun and Moon, preſerrs 
their ſiruations, unſupported in the 
air? I always fear, they cannot but 
fall down upon my head. 


NC 


h SUN" and MOON. 27 
Fear nothing, dear Hilario: there's 
no danger. I'll explain the reaſon 
why, when you can underſtand the | 
matter; fo at preſent, . only liſten | | 1! 
while: I mention how” the ſun and | 
moon addreſs you. *' 1 

| To begin then with the ſun: he f 4 
5 ſays as follows, I am King of day. 4 | g 
is I-:1ſe, or make my firſt appearance” | | 
, in the Eaſt; and what they call Au- | 
n rora, or the-dawn, precedes -me, that I 
$, mankind may know of my approach. | 
| tap ſoon after at your window! with | 
do agolden beam of light, to warn you i 
ve I of my preſence, Riſe, I ſay, riſe | 
he Lazy-boots, I never fhine, that men 
ut may lie a- bed and ſnore. I ſhine that 
| C 2 
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a3 The SUN and MOON. 
they may wake, get up, and go to 
work. 

I am the mighty traveller; and I 
run, rejoicing like a giant, quite acroſs 
the heavens, without ever ſtopping ; 
for at no time am J weary. 

I have got a crown of glorious ra- 
diance on my head, I ſhed this ra- 
' Giance round about me, to a vaſt ex- 
tent; and even over half the univerſe, 
Where. ever I am preſent, every thing 
is beautiful and bright. 
© TI give too heat, as well as light. 
© *Tis 1 that ripen with my beams 


= | the fruit in gardens, and the corn 


k that grows in fields. If I- ſhould 
ceaſe a moment to aſſiſt the courſe of 
nature, nothing then could grow, and 


The SUN and MOON. 29 
famiſh'd men would die, in that caſe, | | 
of deſpair, in all the horrors of 1 
that darkneſs you yourſelf are fo | | 1 
afraid of. 1 
I am higher than the hills and || | 
clouds. I ſhould but need come 
down a little tow'rds the earth, and 
my devouring flame would burn it i A 
up, as ſoon as you have ſeen the ſtraw | ill 


conſum'd which, men in bundles * 
into a furnace, 


| What a length of time has paſſed, | | 
ſince firſt I gladden'd the whole uni- 

- verſe! Hilario, you were hardly in pl ö [| 
i the world fix years ago ; but I was, Ml 
F I was in it when your dear Papa was | | 
N born, and many thouſand years bo- is If 
q fore; and I'm not yet grown old. 1 i 
C 3 1 
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go Tie U an MOON. 


At times I lay aſide my crown of 


radiance, and ſurround my head with 
ilven clouds. Iis not ſo difficult to 
view me then; but when 1 diſſipate 
thoſe clouds about me, and burſt 
forth in all my ncon- day ſplendor, 
vou could never bear the blaze: 
ſhould you attempt to bear it, I ſhould 
blind you. There is but one living 
ereature can look at me, and that 
living creature is the eagle, whom 
the birds confeſs their monarch. He 
can contemplate my glory with a ſteady 
eye, wide open while he views me. 


This fame eagle darting from the 


ſummit of ſome elevated mountain, 
ſhapes his progreſs towards me, with 
a towering wing; and ſoon is Joſt 


= 6. oe as Eat £& 


loſt 


——— — —— I 
— 


to pay me homage every minute of 


the day. The lark, ſuſpended in the 


air, a great deal lower, ſings while I 
am riſing, his beſt ſong; and wakes 


the other birds, that lumber in ten 


thouſand trees. The cock remaining 
on the ground, proclaims the time of 
my return to mortals, with a piercing 


voice; But on the other hand, the 
bat and owl avoid my preſence: they 
fly from me with a-pliintive cry, and 


haſten to take refuge in the ruins of 


thoſe towers I once ſaw proudly rifing, | 
domincering afterward for many ages, | 


over ſpacious countries, and then 
linking with the burthen of old age, 
+ Y 


e SUN and MOON. } 31 | 
amid my beams, thro? which he darts 


„ 
r 


A att. * 
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32 The SUN and MOON, 
My empire 1s not limited like that 


of carthly monarchs, to a corner of the 


world, The univerſe at large is my 


dominion ; and beſides, I am the 


moſt illuſtrious object that was ever 
gaz'd at. 5 

But the moon ſays, in the next 
place, with a voice not half ſo much 
exalted, as the Sun's, I am the Queen 
of night. I ſend my filver beams to 
give you light, as often as the Sun 


withdraws, at evening, from the world, 


You may keep looking at me, with- 
out danger; for I'm never ſo reſplen- 
dent as to dazzle the ſpectator; much 
lefs, do I burn. I'm fo good-natur'd, 
that I let poor glow-worms blaze 


The SUN. and MOON p 33 


npitying as he is, will not. 

The Stars ſhine round about me; 
ut myſelf am far more lumi— 
jous than any ſtar: nay, all the ſtars 
prether give not ſo much light as J 
o; and I ſeem among their multi- 


Kt 

h ee, as if I were a fair round pearl, 
n rrounded by ten thouſand little 
to monds. | | 

in When you lie aſleep, I dart a beam 
d. W filver brightneſs thro* your cur- 
. ins; and my words are, Sleep on, 
5 tle friend, in ſafety. You are tir'd. 
8 won't diſturb your ſlumber. | 
m You have heard the nightingale. 
clings for me, who ſings much bet- 


tian all other birds, She perches 


mong the hedges, which the Sun, | 
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34 The SUN -anid MOON. 

on a ſpray, and fills the for 
with her. muſic, . no lefs fweet at 
gentle, than my "brightneſs, wi 
the dew: deſcends on every flower, a 
all is calm and ſilent in my empire, 


R. 
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RANK CONFESSION: 
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ENRY and Gefieura, ofie day 1! 
0 permifſion from their dear Mama, f | 


take a turn or two about the gar- 
tn, by themſelves: they had deſerv- 


— - — - 
ä „„ oo le Fe 


| this confidence plac'd in them, | 
their paſt diſcretion; | | 


They amus'd theniſelves, by play 1 
g for a time together, with that 


1 


36 The FRANK CONFESSION, 
decent gaiety by which 'tis caſy 
diſcern young children have been y 
brought up. 

Againſt the garden wil ore 
many fruit trees, and amongſt th: 
a young cherry-tree, that had | 
earlier than the year before been gr 
ed, and was now in fruit. Its fr 
indeed was very little ; but on th 
account, perliaps much finer, 

Mrs. Pennington, their motte 
did not want to gather them, tho' 11 
She kept them for her huſband's eatu 
who that very day was to return fr 
York, where buſineſs had a * 
kept him. 

As the children were accuſtom' 
obedience, and forbidden once 


all, to gather any kind of fruit, or p. 


even ſuch as they might find upon 


e, ſhe thought 1t uſeleſs to ſay any 
g about this cherry - tree. 
hen Henry and Geneura were 


ed with running up and down 
>" "Wl terrace, Come, faid Henry, let's 
i NU | ; 
| omething elſe now; upon which, | 
_ join'd their hands, and walk'd ſe- 
ly tow*rds the bottom of the gar» 
not | 44.4 
„ caſting every now and then a 
o' 11 ES 
of appetite upon the fruit with 
s eati 
_ ch the eſpaliers were loaded, 
: ; hey were ſoon come up to this 
* grafted tree. A little blaſt of 
„had ſhook the fineſt cherries 
'OM C * 
e i and they lay upon the 
Bi nd cloſe by. Young Henry 
} 


the firſt to ſee them, He ad- 


N. FRANK CONFESSION. z; 


ground, to eat it, without aſking ' 


— — — 


— — 
— 


e 


— 


— 


K» — * — - 
. ra er I 
— * 


pick d them up, ate ſome, and gave 


recollected her Mama's command to 
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38. The FRANK CONDESSION, || 7. 
vanced ' his font, ſtaop'd dawn, and, 


Geneura ſome, who ate them like- 
wiſe. 

They had not yet "WER the ſtones 
away, when as it chanc'd, Geneura 


eat no fruit, but what ſhe. might 
think fit to give her. | 
- Ah 4 ſaid ſhe to Henry e have af wh 
obey d Mama by eating any of theleiesq.n; 
cherries, and ſhall make her angrauſe. 
with us, when ſhe;comes-ta know it {bein 
What had we beſt do? ly. 
Heanye | wuld, 
Why need Mama know any thing pmay 
about it? We may hold our tongue: 
GEN EURAs True 
No, no; ſhe needs muſt know i 


The FRANK" CONFESSION. 39 
rother. | She forgives us frequently 
he greateſt faults we can be guilty 
„ when we: confeſs: hem of oux 
8 


d. 
E 


HENRY. 

Yes, yes; but! in this inſtance, we 
are diſobeyed hers and ſhe never yet 
gave us diſobedience. 

GENEVURA-s 


Wo may not. 
_ Hanzy? 
True, but ſhe is always ſorry, when 


When ſhe. puniſhes- our faults, 1 
cad not tell you, brother, tis bes. 
uſe ſhe loves us; and in conſequence - 
being puniſh'd, we are not ſo very 
ly to forget, as otherwiſe we 
wuld, what we may do, and what. 


3 * — 


— 
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40 The FRANK CONFFSSION. 
ſhe puniſhes our faults; and being 
ſorry, ſhe's unhappy : ſo I ſhould not 
like to ſee Mama unhappy, which 
would be the caſe, did ſhe but knon 
what we have done. 
GENEURA, 
I ſhould not like to fee Mama un- 


happy, brother, any more than you: 


but would ſhe not be much more fo, 


upon diſcovering we: had wiſh'd to 


hide our faults, Should we be bold 

enough to look her in the face, while 

we were ſecretly reproach'd by our own 

hearts? or rather ſhould we not be 

quite-aſham'd, to hear her call us, he 

dear children, knowing as we muſt 
' how little we deſerve it? 


HENRY 


ou: 
ſo, 
| to 
bold 
'hile 


own 


NRY 


The FRANK CONFESSION, 41 
Henry, 

Ah, my deareſt liſter, you have 
quite convinc'd me; and indeed, we 
ſhould, in that caſe, be two little mon- 
ſters i Therefore let's go to her, and 
acknowledge what we've done. 

They kiſs'd each other, and went, 
hand and hand, to their Mama's apart- 
ment. 

Dear Mama, began Geneura, we 
have diſobey*d you, and forgot what 
you forbade us. Puniſh me and 
Henry, as we merit ; but pray, don't 
be angry with us ; we ſhould both be 
quite uneaſy, were our fault to make 
you ſorry, or unhappy 

She related, in the next place, 


Vo“. XI 3 D 


42 The FRANK CONFESSION. 


what her brother and herſelf had 


done, without endeavouring to excuſe 


the action. 

Mrs. Pennington was ſo affected 
with the openneſs of Henry and Ge- 
neura, that a tear of tenderneſs and 
love eſcap'd her. She could not reſolve 
on puniſhing their fault, but genc- 
roufly overlook'd it. She well knew, 


that children of a happy diſpoſition are 


more powerfully wrought on, by the 
recollection of a mother's kindneſs, 
than by that of her ſeventy, 


* 


CY 


No, Mama : 


SPIRIT of CONT þ 4DICT ION, 


1525 


- N 
Mrs. Huxrzs, and Mon ry 


IA, ber 
daughter, 


* 


Moya. 


I had much rather 
Make a finiſh of this purſe, 


Mrs, HuxrzR. 
But then Mon 


gertainly be plea 
Fith the Work- 


imia, Caroline would 


sd a great deal better 
bag. 


Don't you re. 
D2 
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44 THE SPIRIT OV 


collect, ſhe ſeem'd delighted when 


you ſhow'd her your's ? and that you 
bave up ſtairs, is made exactly like 
Its | 
Momtusta⸗ 

© NotrithGuniing that, Mama, I'm 
ſure ſhe'd like the purſe a great deal 
better, 
4 Mrs. HUNTER. 

Be it ſo; but will the purſe be 
finiſh'd? There are ſtill at leaſt a 


dozen rows to do; whereas, the work- 


bag only wants a ribband to compleat 
it. Sure you would not pay a viſit 
to your couſin, on her birth-day, and 
go there without ſome preſent for 
her? 

MoniMia. 


O, Mama, you know I ſhould not 


Ne 


rid 


you 


the 
vou 


mot 


CONTRADICTION. 4s 
like to do ſo; but believe me, you 
ſhall ſee the purſe will very ſoon be 
finiſh'd. 

Mrs. HUNTER. | 

Think before you come to any re- 
ſolution in the affair. Your father, 
1 ſuppoſe, you know ſets out at four 
o'clock exactly, and it any one among 
you has not finiſh'd what ſhe had to 
do, that one will not go with him, 
MoNIMIA. 


Pd 


He ſcts out at five o'clock, Mama, | 


not four. 


* 


Mrs. Hur ER. 
Monimia, will you never then be 
rid of ſuch a ſhocking trick? Will 


you for ever be determin'd to aſſert 


the abſolute reverſe of every thing 
you hear ? D 3 
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46 THE SPIRIT OF 
Montmia, | 
But if I'm ſure, Papa ſets out at 
five, and not before ? 
Mrs. HunTER. 
Well, well; *will very ſoon be 
feen, Monimia, which is in the right. 
But I adviſe you, as a friend, to be 


prepar'd againſt the hour { men- 


tion, 
MoNIMIA. 
O, if that be all, Mama, you may 
be ſure to find me ready, even at 


four: for look ye, tis, as one may 
fay, quite fmiſh'd. I ſhould get a quar- 


ter of an hour beſide, were I to run 
and work below, there in the gars 
Gen. | 

| Mrs. HuxrER. 

Why ſo, pray ? 


faſ 


CONTRADICTION, 47 
Mon 1M1 A. 
Becauſe *tis ſo much lighter there. 
Mrs. HUNTER. 

But ſure, you'll loſe a deal of time 

in going thither, and returning? 
MoNINIA. 

O don't fear, but I ſhall get it up 
again. My work will go on ten 
times better for its 

Mrs. HUNTER. 

As you pleaſe, Monimia; but re- 
member, I've forewarn'd you what 
may be the caſe, 

MoNIMIA. 


n 


———_—_—_—_ r gs 
a 


lt take the conſequence upon my= | 
ſelf, and run as faſt as poſſible. | — 4 
In fact ſhe did run thither very wil 
faſt ; fo faſt that ſhe arriv'd quite out ll 
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as THE SPIRIT ON 
of breath. She wanted more than 
Hhalf-a-dozen minutes to recover; and 
at laſt, when ſhe was ſet at work, her 
hands were in a tremble, owing to her 
flurry ; fo that irequenily ſhe took up 
one ſtitch for another. In the end. when 
ſne was quite recover'd, one muſt own 
ſhe puſn'd her work on very fal. 
And yet, in ſpite of all her diligence, 
it ſeem'd to grow beneath ber fingers. 
Mrs. Hunter, who was really uneaſy, 
came to find her. 
Mrs. HUNTER, ; 

Well, Monimia, how goes buiineſs 

Have vou finifi'd ? 
MoONIMI 4. 

No, not yet, Mama; nor is it five 

o'clock yet. | 


forward ? 


1 


th 


's 


VEG 


Mrs, HuNnTER. 

Right, Monimia; but *tis four: 
the clock's juſt gone, 

| MON IMIA. 

Not ſtruck, Mama. I have been 

liſtening; ſo I'm ſure of that. 
Mrs. HuNx TEX. 

I don't know how it came about 
then that I heard it: and your father 
muſt have heard it likewiſe, for you'll 
find he's ſetting out. 

MoNIMIA. 

O! now, I'm ſure you're joking 3 
that can never be, 

Mrs. HUNTER. 

However Dick has put the horſes 
to, and here's your brother and your 
liſters comings They are ready, 


CONTRADICTION. 49 


r — 5 * — * a — un 
1 * "IM: "of * n 2 * * * 
„ et eau t TR - — Aired i 2 
Te 4 - * 7 — 2 
* * TT "m5; * 3 * 2 * e oF 
7 A r - — 3 * 4 3 Yy 

K * —— - * —_— 
Ny * 7 2 N - 1 1 


3 


3 


2 A+ 
3x te Ret 


Wm 


Si om re a NES ED 


* 
* 


— — 
rn. 2, 2, 

= ol 
8 : 


— — — e 
— . _ — ew 


VEG OI tn 


n 
8 — 
4 b 


— 


- 10 Wg 
— 4 (ER — — he ten Show, 
dir ͤ ̃ Ä—Ä—.'B re ie ̃⅛—AN a; TA PIES. þ 
* - — 1 


r 
— 


_ . 
£ - - 


wo THE SPIRIT OP 


Monimia, (M7 
O, dear me! You don't ſay fo, 
Mama! | N 
The BROTHER, (coming foravard, 
Where Monimia, are you? We 8 
are waiting now for none but you. 
| MoNIuIA. I 
A moment, brother. don 


The BROTHER. lanc 
Four o'clock has ſtruck, and you W 
remember that Papa at dinner, tod A 
us he ſhould go preciſely to a minute; Imy 
having an appointment here, at half 


paſt five, A 
Mrs. HUNTER. here 
Well now, Monimia, you remem 
ber what I told you, Ar 
MMoxtzira. B 
But, Mama 


CONTRADICTION. 5 
(Monimia's three ſifters enter, crying 
5 out,) | 
Monimia, come, come, come. 
) Monimia {vex'd.) 
Ve MW Softly, ſoftly, children. 
The BROTHER. 
How Monimia, have you not yet | 
done your purſe ? See here the little 1 
landſcape I ſhall give my couſin. 
von Firſt 818 ER. ; 
told And this bow-pot, which will be i 
te; Imy preſent. 
halt Second S15TER., N 
And this huſwife of my making for 
her. 
new Third SrsTER, 
And theſe garters I have knit her. 
But here comes Papa. 
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cg THE SPIRIT OF 
Mr. HUNTER, (coming in,) hat 
Well, we are ſetting out. YouM” 
know, Mominia, I am never ſtaid for: 
therefore never do I ſtay for othe 
If you're ready, follow; but it ng; 
remain behind. 


lav. 
nd 


dart 


MoxIMIA. I 

My purſe is not yet done: I hart bob 
but two ſhort rows to finiſh, $ 1 
Mr. HUNTER (beckoning the other un 
children to follow,) varn 

Well, good bye, Monimia: ['ll give FP 
Caroline your love, and lay You will eng 
her well, and happy, on her birth! 
day. (they go out.) and 
Mox1Mia (to her mother, weeping) l 
They are ſetting out, and I mull 5 " 
Wot it 


ſtay at home quite melancholy ! 


CONTRADICTION. 53 
hat waited with ſo much impatience 
or this day's arrival ! Caroline will 
dave a preſent from them every one, 
nd I, the eldeſt, am not of the 
party ! What wall ſhe think of me? 

Mrs. HuxrER. 
In reality, the caſe is pitiable, 1 
ſt own; and more particularly ſo, 


You 


s it depended on yourſelf alone, to 
un the mortifying ſituation, I fore- 
varn'd you, what would be the caſe, 


n proper time; and if, inſtead of 
eing obſtinately bent to go on with , 


—— OS 


[ "I 


irch our purſe, you had but put a rib- 
and to your work-bag ; if you had 
ot loſt ſo many minutes as you did 
n running” hither ; if you had not 
Rot it from the firſt into your head, 
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54 THE SPIRIT OF 


J am in diſgrace, or elſe don't love my 


ful | 
Pro] 


your father was not to ſet out till ſixe, 
you would have ſav'd yourſelf all this 
vexation. The misfortune now i; 
come, and you have only to ſuppor 
it, as you ought, with patience. 
MoNimta. 

But my aunt and uncle, what wil 

they think of me ? They'll imagine 


couſin. 
Mrs. HUNTER. 
You muſt own, Monimia, they will 
have ſome reaſon to ſuſpect as much, 
Mod I INI A. d 
Ah, dear Mama! inſtead of light gebe: 
ning, you increaſe my ſorrow { ben 
Mrs. HUNTER. 
No, Monimia, I am no leſs ſorrovgy0u 


CONTRADFETION. ce 

fal than you; but then, if you think 

proper, I can end your ſorrow, 
| Mon1mia. 

Ah now, you're quite good ! Yes, 
ves; I'll make an end as ſoon as poſ- 
ſble, and then we two will take the 
purſe, My uncle, aunt and couſin 
tos will be agrecably ſurpris'd, and 
le twas not my fault, I came ſo late. 
fancy therefore you'll ſend out to 
fetch a coach, and in the interim I 
v wil al finiſh, 4 
uch, Mrs. HUNTER. 

No, Monimia, that would be to diſ- 
licht ebey your father, and deprive youof the 
I eneft accruing from a uſeful leſſon. 
You ſhall not, at leaſt to-day, go ſee 
your couſin 3 but may have it in your 
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6 THE SFIRIT OF 
power to be as happy, as you would 


have been, by going. I've a certain p 
method to propoſe you for that pur- 
poſe, 

MoNtMIAs fo 

And what 1s it, pray, Mama ? 
Mrs. HUNTER. 

To form, from this time forward, q 
a determin'd reſolution not to fettk 1 
matters juſt as you yourſelf think pro- * 
per; to renounce particularly that in- UE 
tolerable trick you have of contradic- _ 
ting everlaſtingly whatever you heat 7 


ſaid; and rid yourſelf of that vile habit "if 
you give way to, ef oppoſing yout 
ridiculous ideas to the counſels 0 


ſuch people as you know are wiſct 
than yourſelf, I am perſuaded you've 
ſufficient 


CONTRADICTION, O 1 

alt ſufficient courage to take up with any N 4 

ain I reſolution, and ſupport it. iv 

_ Mon IN IA. nl 
Yes, indeed, Mama, I will, I will * | 

ſo, | \q 

| Mrs. HunTER, 9 

I expected nothing leſs, Monimia, 1 

att from you; and if during what's till Tl 

erde pet us of the week, I ſee you per, 1 ö 
pro- ſevere in your commendable reſolve, 1 || 
t we'll go next Saturday and ſee your | Is 
adie· couſin, We'll then carry her the 1 
. purſe, and more than that, the work- ij I 
hab! bag alſo, which will make her think, ii | 
your you have delay'd your preſent with a il q 
ls View of com plimenting her with ſome- | 4 | 
wWibet thing worthier of herſelf, and more 1 
expreiſive of your generolity , | 1 

Vol, XI. E | ll 
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Mon1Mi A, (embracing her Mama,) 

Oh dear Mama, once more you 
make me happy! 

Mrs. HuN TER. 

You, Monimia, make me no let; 
happy. Poſſibly this very moment 
you are laying the foundation of your 
happineſs in future, 


you 


CASTOR ant POLEUDX 
leſs 
ment 
youl 


Mz. Herbert had brought up two Jl 
handſome dogs, one Caitor, and the 
other Pollux ; names he gave them, | 
hoping they would love each other, i 
like the two illuſtrious heroes they 1 
were call'd from. But though both 0 | 
were litter'd at a birth, and conſe- 1 
quently had one mother, had both fed | | 
together, and been treated with an q 9 
abſolute equality, they did not long il 
delay to manifeſt a very different | 
temper, E 2 1 


bo CASTOR and POLLUX. 

Caſtor was extremely meek and do- 
cile ; Pollux rough and _ 
ſome. 

The generous Caſtor jump'd for 
Joy, when any one careſs'd him ; and 
by no means took it ill, his brother 
| ſhould be fondled: but the ſurly Pol- 
lux, on the other hand, whenever 
Mr. Herbert had him in his lap, would 
growl if Caſtor met with any notice, 
the leaſt ſmile, or token of affec- 
tion. i 

When the friends of Mr. Herbert, 
coming on a viſit, brought their dogs, 
our Caſtor would immediately get in 
among them, and endeavour to amuſe 
his company. And as his nature was 

extremely pliant and inſinuating, and 
his manners very winning, they we! 
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_ always at their eaſe, whenever *twas 
. his part to entertain them. They 


would play and friſk about the apart - 
ments, juſt as if they had been all at 


Caſtor did his utmoſt to ſet off their 
beauty and activity, that Mr. Herbert 
might be pleaſed with their appear- 
| ance, and induc'd to do them ſome 
good turn or other. Fe 

What did Pollux, in the mean 
time, do? He'd get into a cornery 
and be all day barking at the ſtran- 
gers. If unhappily they drew too 
near him, he would then be ſure to 
zrin and ſnarl, and often bite their 
tail or ears. And if bis maſter no- 
id any one among them for his 

| E 3 
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62 CASTOR and POLLUX. 
breeding and good parts, he'd how! 
with all his might, as if the houſe was 
| \Þ | robbing. 

Wi Mr. Herbert had remark'd this 
odious temper, ſome time paſt in 


Pollux, and begun already to neg- 
| lect him, Caſtor, on the other hand, 
I | gain'd ſomething every day on his 


affection. 

i 4 On a certain day, as he was ſet at 
Wl table, he reſolv'd to try their diſpo- 
„ fitions more than he had ever yet 
i done; 

„ They were both attending at the 
b ; j table, Pollux being neareſt ;—for the 
5 honeſt Caſtor, to avoid diſſentior, 
* always gave him up with pleaſure th! 


beſt place: and Mr. Herbert held 
out Pollux a nice piece of juicy meat, 
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" which inſtantly he fell to chewing, 
Caſtor was not diſcontented in the 
leaſt at this; but waited with the 
greateſt pleaſure till his turn ſhould 
come. His turn came ſoon; but 
Mr. Herbert threw him nothing but 
a hard dry bone. He took it without 
any fign of diſcontent; but hardly had 
the churliſh Pollux notic'd Caſtor buſy 
+ with his ſhare, though much infes 
nor to his own, than he rejected with 
diſdain the bit between his teeth, and 
fell on Caſtor, to obtain his bone. 
ut the be gentle Caſtor made no manner of 
8 reſiſtance, but ſuppoſing it might pleaſe 
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64 CASTOR and POLLUX. 
deſcenſion on the part of Caftor was 
the effect of cowardice, or even weak- 
neſs in him. He had given ample 
teſtimony of his ſtrength, and reſolution 
very lately in a conteſt he had been en. 
gag'd in, on account of Pollux, whole 
intolerable ſurlineſs had drawn down 
the reſentment of a dog upon him, 
living in the neighbourhood. He hid 
not fought above five minutes, thougb 
*twas he himſelf had pre viouſſy pro- 
vok'd the fight, before he ran away ; 
while Caſtor, though without a friend 
to take his part, continu'd the en. 
gagement like a hero, and acquired 
at laſt ſuch glory, as to make his ad- 
verfary lick the duſt, 
This anecdote, his maſter knew; 
and as his character for courage wa 
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ſo thoroughly confirm'd, he made him 
take the bit of juicy meat he had bes 
fore thrown Pollux; but which Pol- 
lux had rejected. Caſtor, my good 
fellow, faid his maſter, tis but juſt 
you ſhould enjoy your brother's por- 
tion, fince he fitſt took your's ; and 
therefore eat it. 

Pollux ſcowl'd at Caſtor, ſeeing the 
affection that accompanied theſe words 


in Mr. Herbert's countenance ; and 


Mr. Herbert added, Since you've 


ſhewn yourſelf thus complaiſant and 


generous” tow'rds him who treats you 
with ſuch jealouſy and envy, you ſhall 
be in future my own dog, and range 
about the houſe, as you think proper 
but your brother ſhall be tied up in 
the yard: ſo quick, a chain for Pol - 


144 


66 "CASTOR and POLLUX. 
lux! and iet ſome one bid the carpenter 
this moment knock him up a houſe, 
Accordingly this laſt was inſtantly 
conducted to, his ſtation, while the 
other had his liberty to walk about 
the apartments, | 
Pollux very probably would have 
enjoy'd with inſolence ſo great a mark 
of favour, had he gain'd the advantage 
in his maſter's judgment: but the heart 
of Caſtor bled at the idea of his bro- 
ther's ſentence: and eſſay'd all means 
to ſoften his condition. When the 
ſervants gave him any thing, he would 
be ſure to carry it to Pollux; wag his 
tail with pleaſure, and invite him to 
regale upon it. And at night, not tall 
to viſit Pollux in his houſe; by every 
means amuling him amid his ſufierings, 


- 
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nd for hours together, warmipg his 
wmb'd limbs. 

But, Pollux, far from being wrought 
don by ſuch kind actions, never wel- 
om'd Caſtor to his kennel, or receiv'd 
bim otherwiſe than with continual 
howlings; fo that very quickly after, 
rage inflam'd his blood; his heart was 
ulcerated, and his entrails perfectly 
dried up. | 
You, children that read this, if 


there be any one among you of a diſ- 


poſition ſuch as Pollux had, conſider 
what a miſerable lot awaits you, and 
reflect upon the pumiſhment he met 
with, You will lead a life of ſorrow, 


and humiliation, and expire in hors 
Or. 
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1 
jd c Woeer you do then, Mr. Ob- 
| ſtinacy, what I bid you? Come, 
| come, fir, obey ; or elſe you'll be the 
| worſe off for it, I can tell you,” —lt 
| f was thus, Camilla the pert little Vixen 
| j we are now to talk of, was perpetu- 
ally rating and TOY her poot 
brother, 

Might her word be hon for it, he 


did every thing amiſs: whatever, on the 


THE LITTLE YIXEN. 69 
ther hand, ſhe thought of doing, was a 
naſter-piece of reaſon and reflection. 
he diverſions he propos'd, were al. 
rays dull and heavy in her judgment; 
but forgetting this deciſion, when the 
ext day came, ſhe would herſelf 
oft likely chuſe them, as the live- 
Jieſt and moſt entertaining. Her un- 
appy brother was oblig'd, on pain 
ff being ſoundly lectur'd, to obey ber 
rhims and fancies. If he durſt at- 
empt to ſhew her the unreaſonable- 
eſs with which ſhe acted, ſhe would 
de that moment in her airs: his play- 
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petu« Wings then, were ſure to go to ruin, 
pool Wand himſelf was forc'd to mope without 
imuſement, in a corner of the room. 
Camilla's parents had a hundred 


mes endeavour'd to correct her of 


t, he 
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were not complaiſant and gentle; th; 


arbitrary and inſulting. 


vo THE LITTLE VIXEN. 


this fault. Her mother, in particular 


was always telling her that peoyl 
never got belov'd by others, if the 


a little girl, who would on all oc 
ſions ſet up her own will by way « 
law for others, would be found th 
molt intolerable creature in the un 
verſe. Theſe prudent leſſons or Mp: 
ſtructions, made no manner of in 
preſſion on her heart: Her brothe 
ſick of ſo much tyranny, began a 
ready to loſe ſomething of his love a 
kindneſs for her; and Camilla w 
ſo far from ſhaking off her dominee 
ing diſpoſition upon that accoit 
that ſhe became a hundred times mo 
nd 
As it chanc'd, a gentleman of i 


. THE LITTLE VIXEN, 71 
icula derſtanding, and who always was res 
peopl markably ſincere and open in his 
if e peech and conduct, din'd one day, 
e; upon an invitation, with Camilla's | 
Il cer parents. He obſerv'd with what a 
way Mhaughty air ſhe treated her poor little 
nd ͤ brother, nay, and every body in 
be unMWhe room. At firſt, through mere 
or inoliteneſs, he kept ſilence, but tir'd out 
of inc long with her impertinence, began, 
Yrothe! pddrefling his diſcourſe to Mrs. Oſborn, 
gan er Mama, as follows : “ Had I ſuch 
ove a little girl as your's, I know what I 
illa wiſWwould do.“ | 

mines What, fir ? ſaid Mrs, Oſborn. 
accou® Tou ſhall hear, replied the gentle- 
1es moſhnan. I'm lately come from France, 


nd as I liked to ſee the ſoldiers exer · 
1 of ul | | | 


72 THE LITTLE VIXEN. 
ciſe, I us'd to pleaſe myſelf by viſiting 
the grand parade, as frequently as I had 
leiſure, where the ſoldiers are drawn 
up. Among the ſoldiers, there were 
many I obſerv'd with whiſkers, and 
one cannot but acknowledge, they 
| look'd very fierce, as ſoldiers ſhould 
do. Now, had I a child like your 
Camilla, I would give her inſtantly a 
ſoldier's uniform, with whiſkers ; {oi 
that ſhe might ſatisfy her paſſion ti 
commanding, 
Hearing this, Camilla ſtood con- 
founded. She could not retrain fron 
bluſhing, and even wept. | 
From that time forward, ſhe wi 
ſenſible how much a tyrannizing il 
poſition miſbecame her; and reſolv4 
{{ 
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to ſhun the mortifying conſequences 
it would ſoon or late bring down upon 
her. This reſolve, aſſiſted by the pru- 


iting 


had 


rawn 
were dent counſels of her mother, quickly 
„ and prov'd ſucceſsful. 


they Such a change was doubtleſs very 
ſhould prudent on her part. It were how- 
erer to be wiſh'd, for all young ladies, 
abouring under ſuch a fault, that they 
vould yield obedience to the kind in- 
ſtruction of their parents, on this ſubs, 


ect; and not wait, till ſuch time as 


> your 
ntly 4 
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On ft 


man of underſtanding tells them to 
heir face, they would look better in 
lurly ſoldier's uniform with whiſkers, 
an ſet off with nice white cambrick 
zing decks, like all good-natur'd little 
| reſolvd dies, 
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FERDINAND, from nature, had 
receiv'd a foul enducd with clevatcd 
thoughts, and generous notions, lic 9 


poſleſs'd a lively turn of mind, a ſtrong 5 

and quick imagination, with a cheartuj : 
£06 | 5 in 
temper, His whole perſon, in one a 
l 


word, and elegant behaviour, won lun 
every heart, 


THE FRIENDS, 1g 


However, with ſo many amiable Wl 


qualities, he had a certain great de- 
te&t, extremely inconvenicnt to his 
friends, of giving way to every flight 
impreſſion, and delivering up his ſoul 
to the emotions any accidental cir- 
cumſtance might raiſe within him. 
When he ſought amuſement in the 
circle of his play-mates, trifling con- 
traditions ruled his impatient diſ- 
poſition, and they ſaw the fire of rage 
inflame that moment his whole coun- 
tenance; he ſtamped upon the ground, 
cried out, and was beſide himſelf with 
paſſion, : 
Once upon a time, as he was walk - 
ing im his chamber to and fro, and me- 
ditating on the neceſſary preparations 
T3 


55 THE FRIENDS. 
for a treat his father had permitted him 
to give his ſiſter, Marcellinus, his dear 
friend and favourite, intended to com- 
municate his notions on the ſubject. Bu- 
* ried as he was in thought, he ſaw not 
Marcellinus. Marcellinus therefore, 
having call'd out to him, but in vain, 
drew nearer, and began to pull him by 
the fleeve ; but Ferdinand, diſturb'd 
! andout of patience with theſe interrup- 
tions, unexpectedly turn'd round, with 
| fo much rudeneſs, that he ſent poor 
Marcellinus quite acroſs the apart- 
ment, to fall down beſide the wainſcot. 
Marcellinus, having dropp'd, lay 
ſtill without the appearance of life. 
To which I am to add, that as in fall- 
ing he had ſtruck his head againſt the 


THE FRIENDS. 77 
moulding of a book-caſe, he had got a 
wound, or Ferdinand then fancied, in 
the temple, Whence there came a deal 
of blood. 

Heavens! reader, what a ſhocking 
proſpect was fot this tor Ferdinand! 
who never had intended any harm to 
Marcellinus ; apd for whom he would 
have even loſt his life, if needtul. 

Ferdinand fell down beſide him, 
lamentably crying out, He's dead, 
be's dead! I've kill'd my friend! In- 
ſtead of trying any means for his re- 
covery, he remain'd ſtretch'd all along, 
and uttering diſmal ſighings. Hap- 
pily, his father heard him: he came 
running up, took Marcellinus in his 
arms + And having laid him on a bed, 
F 3 


78 THE FRIENDS. 
call'd out for ſalts; and threw cold 
water in his face, which brought him 
to a little, | 

The return of Marcellinus to new 
life tranſported Ferdinand with joy; 
but, as he might relapſe, it was not 
great enough to take away entirely his 
anxiety. 

A ſurgeon, being ſent for, probed 
the wound, He found it was nof 
in the temple ; but ſo very near it, 
that a hair's breadth difference 1n the 
diſtance would have made it dange- 
rous indeed, if not quite mortal: 
being carried home, he ſoon became 
delirious. | 
Ferdinand could no how be per- 
ſuaded to leave Marcellinus, He 
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took up his ſtation by his dear friend's 
pillow,and was ſwallow'd up in filence; 
Marcellinus frequently pronounc'd 
the name of Ferdinand; while his de- 
lirium laſted. My dear Ferdinand, 
would he begin, in what had I offend- 
ed you, that I ſhould thus be treated? 
Yet, 'tis quite impoſſible you ſhould 
be leſs afflicted than myſelf, for ha- 
ving wounded me, Without the leaſt 
degree of provocation. Let it not 
however grieve your generous nature. 
I forgive you, and do you forgive me 
likewiſe, Ferdinand, for having put 
you, as J muſt have done, into a paſ- 


hon. It was not my wiſh to vex 
You, 


Tnis diſcourſe that Marcellinus thus 
F 4 


80 THE FRIENDS. 
addreſſed to Ferdinand, without ob- 
ſerving him, thouph preſent, and even 
holding him continually by the hand, 
redoubled his affliction. Every word 
proceeding from the lips of Marcel- 
linus, as it ſerved but to proclaim the 
greatneſs of his friendſhip, was a po- 
niard to the heart of Ferdinand. 

At laſt hoyever it pleas'd God, for 
Ferdinand's great conſolation, to aſ- 
ſuage the fever's violence. In ten 
days time the patient was enabled to 
get up. 

What tongue can repreſent the joy 
of Ferdinand! It is not to be com- 
prehended certainly by any one, un- 
leſs, beforehand, he has felt himſelf 
the ſorrow, Ferdinand experienc'd all 
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THE FRIENDS. g 
thewhile he was a witneſs of hisfriend's 
diſtreſsful ſituation; | 
Marcellinus being thoroughly at 
laſt recover'd, Ferdinand- reſum'd 


his former chearful humour, and not 


needing any other leſſon than the ſor- 


rowful event that had ſo lately haps 


Ipen'd, labour'd hard to overcome the 
vehemence of temper he had been a 
live to. 


Marcellinus in a very little time 


had no memento of the accident re- 


maining, but a trifling ſcar, as juſt 
how mention'd near the temples, 
Ferdinand could never ſee this ſcar 
Rithout emotion, even when they both 
rere come to years of manhood, Tt 
decame, in ſhort, the ſeal of that 
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much cloſer frieadſhip they were ever 
afterward united in, to one another, 
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PLAINNESS THE DRESS OF 
. 


| HE little Iſabella had worn no. 
hing but a plata white frock, till ſhe 
as eight years old. Neat red Mo- 
rocco fhoes, with filver buckles, ſet off 
her ſmall teet; her ebon hair, that 
never yet had felt the torturing iron, | Ti! 
lioated in large, curls upon her ſhouls 
acr. | 
She had got one day, into the com 


already like great ladies; and d 


I dare ſay, they are not fo rich a 


TH 


84 PLAINNESS Mr 


pany of certain little girls, who thoWl me, 
not older than herſelf, were dic{y 


] defi 
richneſs of their cloaths awaken'd inﬀntrib. 
her heart the firſt vain notions fs 


had ever had within it. 


ear, 
d yo 
Dear Mama, ſaid ſhe, returning ba) 
from the houſe, where ſhe had met 
with theſe fine ladies, I have ſeen this 
afternoon the three Miſs Aſkwells, | 
ſuppoſe you know them. She that's 
eldeſt muſt be younger than myſel. 
O dear Mama, how ſweetly they wer: 
dreſs'd ! Their parents ſure muſt han: 
a deal of pleaſure, ſeeing them fo fine! 


city 
us 


you ; ſo give me, if you pleaſe, a fie 
ſilk ſlip, with ſueh embroider'd ſhoes 
as they had on; and let my hair be 
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tho me, is extremely clever. 
fs! The Mor RER. | 
hl defire no better, if to do ſo will 


tribute to your ſatisfaCtion : but 
ear, with all this elegance, you'll 
d yourſeif not quite fo happy as 
u have been hitherto, in the ſim- 
city of ſuch plain things as you 
> us'd to. 


IsABELLAs 
at And why ſo, Mama? 


The Mor RER. 

Becauſe you'll be eternally afraid 
ſpotting, and even rumpling what 
u wear. A dreſs ſo elegant as the 


ſtudy and attention in the wear, 
t it may do you honour, If it 


esd by Mr. Frizzle, who, they 


is Aſkwells', will require the great- 
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the waſh tub, to recover its firſt lust 


| | | and however rich you may ſupy 
if me, I ſhall not be rich enough t. 
10 you have a new filk flip, when 
| | you may want one, 

it ISABELLA. 

O, if that be all, Mama, dou't mil 


om 
yourſelf uneaſy, T'll be very cat F T 

i anc 

The Morkkx. oree 

Will you? well then, I mit nn. 
you ſuch a dreſs ; but ſtill rememt TH 
I have hinted what uneaſineſs yo 22 
vanity may caufe you, . 
Unperſuaded by the, wiſdom of FO 
counſel, Iſabella did not loſe a ver 


ment in deſtroying all the pleaſure 1 


tions 
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hat had till then hung down at li- 
berty, was now to be confined in paper, 
and ſqueez'd cloſe between a burning 
pair of tongs ; and that fine jet, which 
had till now ſo happily ſet off the 
whitcneſs of her forehead was to diſ- 
appear beneath a clod of powder and 
pomatum. 

Two days after, Iſabella had a 
handſome flip brought home, of pea 
green taffety, with fine pink trim- 


= bs | 
niags, and a pair of firaw-work'd 
md 


ſnocs, to match them, Their ini- 
mitable taſte, propriety and freſhneſs 
charm'd the eye ; but when ſhe had 
them on, 'twas evident her limbs 


tions had no longer their accuſtom'd 


njoyment of her infancy, Her hair, 


were under great conſtraint, her mo- 
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eaſe and freedom, and her infant coun- ing 
tenance, amid ſo vaſt a quantity of he 
flowers, filk gauze and ribbands, loſ FE 
entirely every trace of innocence and Wi and 
candour, 5 


She was notwithſtanding quite en- 
chanted at her metamorphoſis. Her 
eyes, with mighty ſatisfaction, wan. 
der'd over her whole little perſon, 
and were never taken off, except 
when \he look'd round about her, to 


ces 
find out ſome glaſs in the apartment, WF 1 
that might repreſent the idol ſhe then out 
worſhipp'd, at full length, before part 
her. ks | the: 
« She had wrought on her Mama to {Wain 
ſend out cards of invitation to her little Wioh 
friends, that when they came to viſt i 7 
her, ſhe might enjoy a feaſt, in view WM \ 


\ p 
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ing their ſurpriſe and admiration. When 
they all had got together, ſhe walk'd to 
and fro before them, like a peacock ; 
and to notice her behaviour, any one 
would have imagin'd, ſhe ſuppos'd 
kerſelf an empreſs, and conſider'd 
thoſe about her, as ſubjected to her 
empire. But alas! this triumph was 
'n, but of a very ſhoyt duration, and a 
ept Wmultitude of mortifying circumſtan- 
to Nees follow'd it. : | 

nt, The children were permitted to go 
out a walking in the fields, near that 
part of the town ſhe liv'd in. Iſabella 
therefore led the way, and they at- 


iohtful country. 


A luxuriant meadow firſt of all at- 
Vor. XI, 


ain'd in ten or fiſteen minutes, a de- 


Ll 
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trated their attention. It was every 
where enamel'd with a vaſt variety of 
charming flowers and butterflies, whoſe 
wings were of a thouſand mingled co- 
lours, hover'd in each quarter of it, 
The gay little ladies hunted theſe fine 
butterflies ; they dextrouſly caught, 
but did not hurt them; and when 
once they had examin'd all their 
beauty, let them go; and with their 
eyes, purſued the little creatures 
they flutter'd this and that way, 
They employ'd themſelves in ma- 
king noſegays likewiſe of the flower 
that ſprung up in the meadow, which 
they gather'd for that purpoſe, 
Iſabella, who from {pride had fil 
of all diſdain'd theſe mean amul:- 
ments, wanted very ſoon to ſhars tue 


ht, 
hen 
heit 
heir 
3 * 
var, 
mas 


Wer 


hich 


entertainment they afforded; but the 
ground, they told her, might be damp, 
in which caſe, ſhe wou'd ſtain her 
ſhoes, and damage her fine flip; tor 
they had now diſcover'd her inten- 
tion in thus bringing them together, 
was to vex them only with a fight of 
her fine cloaths; and they reſolv'd 
to mortify her in their turn, 

She was of courſe neceſſitated to be 
ſolitary, and fit ſtill ; while ſhe ob- 


ſerv'd how gaily her companions fro- 
lick'd round about her. The delight 


of contemplating on her pea-green 
ſip was, in compariſon therewith, a 
very ſorry kind of entertainment. 
At the corner of the meadow, was 
a fort of little grove, in which was to 
G 2 
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be heard the muſic ofa thouſand birds, 
that ſeem'd as if inviting every perſon 
that went through the meadow, to go 


thither, and enjoy the coolneſs of the 


ſhade. This grove our children en- 


ter'd, jumping as they went along, 
with joy. Poor Iſabella would have 
follow'd them; but ſhe was told, 
the buſhes would entirely tear all her 
trimmings, She obſerv'd her friends 


divert themſelves at pz//ty in the corner, 


and purſue each other through ths 
trees. The more ſhe heard then 
ſhout with joy, the more, as any one 
might have expected, was ſhe peeviſh 
and ilehumour'd. 

But the youngeſt of her viſitors had 
ſome ſort of compaſſion on her. She 
bad juſt found out a corner where therc 


/ 
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grew a quantity of fine wild ſtraws 
berries,and therefore wav*d her to come 
on, and eat her portion of them. She 
would willingly have done ſo, but had 
ſcarcely got into the grove, when 
unexpectedly a cry was heard. The 
children gather'd to the ſpot, and 
found poor Iſabella faſten'd by the 


; gauze upon her hat, and ribbands to 
: a branch of white . thorn, which ſhe. 
Z could not any how get free from. 
1 They made haſte to looſe the pins 


e that held her hat on; but to add to 
nber affliction, as her hair, which had 
been frizz'd with fo much labour, was 
entangled likewiſe with the. branch 
ot waite thorn, ſo it coſt her almoſt 
a whole lock, before ſhe could be ſet at 
liberty; and thus, was all at once the 
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charming ſuperſiructure of her head. 
dreſs, abſolutely pull'd to pieces. 

Tis not difficult to gueſs how little 
this misfortune thus befalling Iſabella 


touch'd her play-mates, when they | 
found, as we have ſaid already, why 
the had invited them. Inſtead of con- a 
folation, which ſhe needed, and 'tis f 
very probable expected, they could 6 


hardly keep from laughing at her | 7 


comical appearance, and did actually 
jeer her with a hundred wicked wit- po 


ticiſms. After having ſmooth'd her 1 
down a little, they ran off in ſearch he 
of freſh amuſement, tow'rds a hill they 6 
faw at ſome ſmall diſtance from them. FE 

Iſabella, in the interim, could not, " 
without real difficulty, reach it. Her _ 


firait ſhoes, that had been made ſo, 
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to ſet off her little feet the better, were 


a great obſtruction to her ſpeed ; nor 
was this all the miſchief ; for her 
ſtays were drawn ſo cloſe, ſhe could 
not eaſily fetch breath. She would 
have now been happy to go home, and 
change her dreſs, that ſhe might be at 
eaſe; but then-ſhe knew, her little 
friends would never have conſented, 
upon her account, to be depriv'd of 
their amuſement. 


They had got by this time to the 
ſummit of the hill; and were en- 


joying the fine view, a ſpacious 
horizon preſented them on every 
fide, They ſaw on one hand ver- 
dant meadows ; on the other, yellow 


harveſts; rivulets before them that 


meander'd through the country ; and 


36 PLAINNESS 
by way of termination to the land- 
ſcape, a large river, on whoſe banks 
were many pleaſant country houles, 
So magnificent a proſpect charm'd 
them. They even danc'd about with 
joy, While Iſabella at the bottom of 
the hill, (for ſhe was abſolutely out 
of breath, and could not poſſibly get 
further) was devour'd with ſorrow. 
She had time and opportunity 
enough, in ſuch a ſituation, to make 
many ſad reflexions. To what pur- 
Poſe, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, are thee 
fine cloaths I've got upon me 7 how 
much picaſure do they not prevent 
me from enjoying ! and what pain, 
do I not ſuffer, tor no other reaſon 
than becauſe I have them! 

She yas giving up her mind to theſe 
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eficting thoughts, when ſuddenly ſhe. 
heard ber friends come running down 
che hill, and all cry out together, as 
they paſs'd her: Run, run, Ifabella\! 
there's a dreadful ſtorm behind the 
hill, that's coming tow'rds us! if you 
don't make haſte, your ſlip will ſoon 
be made à pretty fp of! 

Iſabella felt her ſtrength returning, 


— * 9 wt 


de fear of ſuch a great misfortune 
ic Wh: her play-mates threaten'd. She 
r- rgot her wearineſs, pinch'd feet, and 
e ght- lac'd middle, and made Ls 
wv We haste to reach ſome place of 


peiter, But in ſpite of every thing 


je did to ſhan fo grievous a mis for- 
Ine as the ſpoiling of her cloaths, ſhe 
uld not run {fo faſt as her compa» 


pas, who were dreſs'd fo lightly „ 


* — 
— —— 0 
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Nounſpeer's fine ſcaffold work alout 


os PEAMATRHEFESS 
Then too, every moment ſhe was 
ſtopp'd, at one time, by her hoop and 
flounces in the narrow paths ſhe had 
to go through, at another, by her 
train that frequently the furzes would 
catch hold of; and at others, by 


her head, on which the wind bent 
down the branches of ſuch trees, 2 
ſhe was forcd, in going homeward, 


to paſs under. 

At that moment too, the ſtom 
burſt forth in all its fury; and there 
fell a ſhower of hail and rain both 
mix'd together, after all but Iſabel 
had regain'd their ſeveral habittio"% 

In the end however, Ifabella 
home likewiſe, but wet through a 
through. She had beſides, left © 
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of her fine ſhoes behind her in a heap 
of dung, which as ſhe hurried home» 
ward, ſhe had ſcrambled over without 
ſeeing it; and to increaſe the liſt of 
er diſaſters, ſhe had not quite clear'd 
the meadow, when a guſt of wind blew 
ff her hat into the middle of a dirty 
ooh of water. 

They had all the trouble any one 
an poſhbly imagine to undreſs her; 
o much had the ſweat and rain even 
lued her ſhift and other garments to 
er body ; fo that her whole dreſs was 
5011'd,and abſolutely good for nothing. 
Shall I have another flip my dear, 
gaiaſt to-morrow made up for you? 
id her motherdrily, ſeeing her in tears. 
O no, Mama, ſaid Iſabella, kiſſing 
t: I am convinc'd fine cloaths can 
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had it not been for this uſeful lctlon 
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100 PLAINNESS, &c. 
never make the wearer of them hay. 
Py. Let me take up with my nice 
white frock again; and have no more 
pomatum in my hair, till J am eight 
or ten years older than at preſent; 


and forgive my folly. 


Iſabella, with the dreſs of child. 
Rood, came again into the full pol. 
feſhon of her liberty, and feed 


wy 


modeſt and as charming as fhe ev: 


had been, Neither did her Gar 


Mama regret the loſs ſhe had expe. 
rienc'd in the purchaſe of this fit: 
filk flip, &c.; ſince it prov'd the 
means of reinſtating her belovel 
daughter in the happineſs her vant 
and folly would have taken from be! 
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CHARACTERS. 


Mr. and Mrs. VERNON. 
ADRIAN | : 

, : their children, 
CoNsTANCE, 
Mrapows, a farmer, 
BRIDGET, his wifte 72 
HopGE 5 

, \ their children, 
Pate, 
GovFREY, Mr. Vernon groom. 


The ſcene is at the entrance of a vl 


7 
lage, in the environs of London, 1 a 
part of which, contiguous to the fi . 
appears a fire. And on one fide, i. wa 


4 


farmshouſe <vith a pump, ans on 


other fide a hill, 
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FIRE BY MIGHT. 


SCE NE 


AbziAx (running by apath conducting 
round the hill: his cloaths and hair 


fees the fire burft forth with aggra- 


0 Heaven! O Heaven! all burning 


* 3 


are out of order. He hooks back and 


vated fury,) | - 


Will! what volumes of thick ſmoke: 
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and flame! What's now become of 


OY a. | 


What could poſſeſs my father to 9 


my Papa, Mama and fiſter? Am ! f 
an unhappy orphan? Heaven take 
pity on me, and let them be ſafe ; for 

| 4 
they are more to me than all the world 5 
beſide — Without them what ſhould | * 


(Oppreſs'd with grief and weariiſ, 
he leans againſt a tree, The farm. 
houſe door now opens, and the lilli 3 
peaſant Hodge, who has s real. 
faſt in his hand, comes out.) 

Hobo, (without obſervins Adrian, 
So it does not finiſh then, this fire? 


poking with his horſes, Juſt into tix 


\ 
middle of it! But the ſun's now rin... 
He'll ere long come back. I'll fit don y 


here, and wait till he returns. 


cal. 


an, 
; fire? 


to 9 
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( He goes to fit down by the tree, and 
fees the Hille Adrian,) e 

Hey! hey! who's here? a fine 1 

young g genfleman ! what brings. you 8 

out fo WF as It bs. my pretty mats | 

ter? OO 


ADRIAN. | 
Ah my little friend, I neither know 
at preſent, where I am, nor whither 
Jam going. | 
Hope. 
May-hap you 8 
and very likely where the 


How 1 
town? 
fire is ? 


ADRIAN ©, 
Yes indeed, I have eſcap'd I cant 
ell tell you in what manner. : 
Volt, NI. H 


1:6 THE FIRE BY NIGHT, 
Hope. 
Is your houſe in flames? 
| ADRIAN.. 


"Tis i in our ſtreet the fire broke out, 


I was in bed, and ſleeping very ſound- 
ly. My papa ran up to ſnatch me 
out of bed: the ſervants dreſs'd me 
in a hurry, and one carried me directly 
thro? the fire, that blaz'd as we Went, 
forward; round about us, 
 HopGE, 
Poor, dear, little fellow ! 
SOMEBODY, (From the bouſe crity 
| out,) 
Hodge! Hodge | 
(but Hodge is Iflening to the Iitth 
Adrian, alt ſo much attention, thal 
he does not bear it.) 


Ca 


crit 


THE FIRE BY NIGHT. 
SCENE . 


Aba lAx, Hopcr, Bripcer, and 
Paz. 


BaiDGer, (to Phebe, at the entrance,) 


i Hope he is not got away, that he 
may - ſee the fire: I've ſurely cauſe 
enough to tremble for his father's 
danger, : 

PHEBEs 


No, no, Mother: here he is. Ah!! 
ba! he's ſpeaking to a little gentle» 


man. 


Balpckr, (to Hodge, 
Why not make anſwer, when I 
call'd you? + Es 
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HopGs. 

Have you really been calling me ? 
T did not hear you. I was liſtening 
to this poor boy, here. 

Bz1DGET. 
Poor ! What has happen'd to him ? 
Hope. | 

He was like to have been burnt 
alive. His houſe was all in flames, he 
tells me, when they got him out. 

BR1DGET. 

How pale the poor dear fellow is! 
And how did they contrive to ſave 
you then, my little fir ? 

| ADRIAN», 

Our helper put me on his ſhoulders, 
being bidto take me to a village where 
T had been nurs'd ; but in the ſtreet 
they ſtopp'd him, wanting han 1s to 
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work. I fell a crving, when I faw 
myſelf alone; at which, a gdod old 


woman took me by the hand, and 


brought me out of town, directing me 
to walk ſtraight forward, till I ſaw a 
village; ſo I follow'd her Res and 
here I ame. 

Br1DcerT. 


And can you tell me, what vort 
nurſe's name was? 


AbRIAN. | 
No, not now; but I can recollect, 


I us'd to call my little n i 


Phebe. 
Prneze (carneftly,) 
If this little boy were Adrian, 
mother! 


— 


3 
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| ADRIAN» 
Yes! yes! that's my name! 
| BRIDGE. 
What, Adrian, Mr. Vernon's ſon? 
| ADRIAN | 


O, my good dear nurſe ! I recollet 
you now. And this is Phebe, and 
this, Hodge. | 

(They embrace each other, ) 

BziDGErT, (kifing Adrian,) 

How happy I muſt own Iam! 7 
thought of nothing, but my poor 
dear little Adrianz fince this fire bes 
gan. My huſband's gone to give you 
all the aſſiſtance he is able.—But how 
tall he's grown! ſhould you have 
recollected him? I think not Phebe. 
= PERBE. 

Not immediately indeed; but when 
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I faw him firſt, methought I ;felt my 
heart beat towards him. *Tis a long 
time now ſince we were laſt together: 

ADRIAN. g 

I have been a great way off, at 
ſchool, and came home only three 
days fince, to ſpend the holidays; 
Had I remain'd, I ſhould at leaf}, at 
preſent, have known nothing of this 
| day's misfortune, O, Papa! Mama! 
O ſiſter! ! 

BRIůGC ET. 

Poor dear fellow! there's no cauſe 
to make yourſelf uneaſy, On the 
firſt alarm of fire, ſo near your quarter 
of che town, my huſband 1nſlantly 
ſet out, to ſee if he could be of any 
uſes I know him. Your Papa, Ma- 
H A4 


* 
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ma, and fiſter will be ſafe, if mortal 
man can ſave them: but my lovely 
Adrian, you have been up and run- 
ning theſe two hours. at leaſt, and 
muſt be hungry. Will you eat a 
little? 8 
Hose.. 
Lock ve Maſter, here's a Yorkſhire 
Take it, 
ADRIAN. 


cake and butter, 


Maſter ! You were us'd to call me 
Adrian, and no Maſter. 
Hop, (embracing him,) 
Vell then Adnan, take my break 
faſt. 
S 
THE BE. 


Or ſtay, Adnan, you muſt ſure 
dry, as well as hungry. I'll go fetch 


ave: 


apa, 
nd ſe 
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ou my milk-porridge. I was 3 
the bread 199.16 
ApRTAN. Tei bn 
No, no, my good friends. I can't 
arc any ſtomach, till I ſee my dar 
Papa, Mama, and ſiſter. IL'H return 
ud ſeek them. 55 
IL .n:BRanoctrs 
Do you think of what ydu' re ſays 
32 Run into the flames! 


cy 


5  Aptian. © fond 
Twas in the flames I left them: : 
it was againſt my will. Ldid not 
outd have it ſo: he threatened me, 
d in an angry tone bid Godfrey 


no heed-to my reſiſtance. I Was 


ca at laſt to yield, for fear of put- 


s him into a greater paſſion; I. 


% 


Ve to part with them; but my. Papa: 
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can't hold out any longer; but what. 
ever be the danger, muſt go back 
to find if they're in ſafety, 

f BRIDGET. 

I can't let you 805 that's certain. 

Come into the houſe with us. 
ApRIAN. 
Lou have a houſe then. I, alas! 
have none. 
Ba iber. 

And is not our houſe, your”s ? J 
fed you with my milk; and cannot 
ſurely then deny you bread. (% 
forces him in, nud ſays to Hodge, Take 
care, and ſtay you here, that you may 0, U 
ſee your father coniing back the ſoon- 
er, and inform us of it But don't 
run to ſee the fire. Remember 1 tor 
bid you that. 


THE FIRE BY NIGHT. 11; 
; Hope, (alone, 

And yet I've half a mind to do ſos 
that a charming furnace it muſt 
em! I don't fee clearly, but I 
ink that ſteeple's down, that had the 
iden dragon on the top: There's 
any a poor ſoul by this burnt out of 
uſe and home! I pity them, and 
t they muſt not hinder me from fi- 
ſing my breakfaſt. (To Phebe, re-en- 
ing with a tumbler,) Well now; 
er, you're a dear good girl, indeed, 
bring me drink, ſo kindly ! 

PAE BE. 

O, tis not for you. I'm come to 
ta glaſs of water for poor Adrian. 
ell have neither milk, nor ale, nor 


ne. My dear Papa, ſays he, Ma- 


— 
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ma and ſiſter, very likely, are at pre 
ſent dry and hungry, and ſhall I har 
ſuch nice things? No, no, indeed 


no 
let me have therefore nothing but pen 
little water; that will ſerve me n bre 
enough, and more particularly, ben 

as I am, ſo thirſty, No, 
=] HopGe, ere n 


One muſt own, 'tis notwich ſtand 
ing ſomething comical, that Ad an « 
ſhouid refuſe a drop of any chi Hods 
that's. good, becauſe he can't rt appet 
dings of his parents. p, anc 
PHEBE. e forg 
O, I know you well enough. y 
ſiſter might be burnt alive, and /o then 
not eat a mouthful leſs on thit Hour x 
count, For my part, I ſhould be 


hat, 
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in. I ſhould hardly think of 
tiog, if our houſe were ſet on fire, 
no one could inform me what had 


pen'd to my father, mother, or 
en brother, 
Hop. 
No, nor I- provided, by the EM 
ere not hungry. 03 
 PuEBEL 
an one then' be hungty Look 
Hodge, I've not the leaſt degree 
appetite, To fee poor Adrian 
p, and take on ſo, has made me 
e forget I had a ſtomach, 
HoDGE. 
o then you won't eat this morne 
your milk-porridge ? 
PHEBE. | 
hat, you want it, after having 
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| ſwallow'd your own break faſt, with 
Yorkſhire cake into the bargain ? 
_ Hopce. 
No: I'd only take your breakff 
that if neither you nor Adrian wi 
to have it, nothing might be lo 
that's all, But let me have t. 
tumbler. I've not drunk myſelf 
PREBE, (giving him the tumiler,) 
Make haſte then: Adrian's ve 
dry. | 
| Hope, (after drinking,) | 
Stay, ſtay, I'll fill it for him. 
© PauEBE., 
Without rineing it ? 
HopGEs 
Do you ſuppoſe I've poiſon in! 
mouth then? 


neſs 
luce. 


VOES ( 
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nd ſe 
ſet « 
r ſo, 
bing 
y i 


ay, : 
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PHEBE, | 

Very proper, truly, with the crumbs 

about the rim! I'll rince it out my- 

elf. Young gentlemen are us'd ta 

cleanlineſs, and I would wifh to let 

him fee as much propriety” and neat- 


ich 


e ess in our cottage, as at home, (She 
elf inces the tumbler; fills it apy and ilen 
er;) Woes out.) 


| Hover, (alone,) 
So, there's my breakfaſt done, 
Suppoſe now I ſhould run to town, 
i nd ſee the fire. I ſhan't be miſs'd if 

ſet out, ſtay there but half an hour 

r ſo, and then come back: *tis nos 

hing but a good ſound ſcolding from 
in y mother. Pl however go a little 
ay, and then determine. Tis not 
ore than twelve or thirteen minutes? 


walk before I'm there.—Come, come; 
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faint heart, the proverb tells us, ne: 
won fair lady. (Hoe ſets off, but me 


his fatber.) en Nins 
1147 | ( 
2 Nn F: 2 2-4 * 1 


8 a 1 


HobpGE, aud Msaows. (ats a ch 
hon bis Jhoulders ; z, tir'd, and out 
| breath,) REF" ES 
| 135 Hopck. 8 
Wilar you're come back, Father 
I was going on a little way to me 
you. © | 
| Mz apows, (with anxicty,) 
Were you? And is Adi 
here 2 Hope 


THE FIRE BY NIGHT, 121 

Je: _ Hopes, 

neu Yes, yes; not long ago, arriv'd, 
nM: anows, (putting down the cheſt,) 
Thank God then, the whele fa 

uly are fate, (He fits doaun upon the 

beſt.) Let me take breath a little. 

HopGE» 
Won't you come in, father ? 
Mabows. 

No, no: I'll remain here in the 

pen air, 'til! I'm recover'd from my 

zurry. Go, and toil your mother, 

'm return'd. | 

EADOWS, (alone, wiping his face, 
{hall not die then, without having, 

2 my turn, oblig'd my bene factor. 


fathe! 
O ma 


Vol. XI. | I 
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SCENE" TW, 1 


bra 
Mrapows, BxibceTt, ARI, An 
 Hopcs, and PRE EZ. 0 


BRIDGE, Cunninę from the farn 
houſe, and embracing Meadows, } 
An, my dear! what joy to ſee you 

ſafe come back ! 
 Mxzapows, (returns Bridget her en 
brace, ) 
My life! But Adrian, where i 1s he 
then? let me ſee him. 
ADRIAN, (running up,) 
Here I am. Here, here, father ; 
(looking round about him) But what, a Oye 
you alone? Where's my Papa, Man flam 
and little ſiſker > / ins 


- 
C 
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| MEabows. 
Safe, my child; . ſafe.— Em. 
brace me. | 
Ant tan, (jumping up into 1 arm) 
0. Wn * e 
Bx fDGE T. a 
We have been all in very great 
perplexity. Our neighbours are come 
ack e 


N 


Mz ADO WS. 
en Mey had not their bene factor ta 
reſerve; as J had, of 
s he * Br1DGET. EF 


But the fire, dear Thomas, is it 
ut, and all the miſchief over? 

gar Mz a vows. 
over, Bridget! The whole ſtreet's 
lambs if you could only ſee the 
ins and the multitude of peopte ! 


412 
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Women with their hair about tlic 
ears, all running to and fro, and call- 
| Ing out to find their huſbands and 
poor children; to which, add the 
ſound of bells; the noiſe of carts and 
Engines, with the cruſh of houſes, 
when the timbers are burnt through, 
the frighten'd horſes, and the throng 
of people driving full againſt you. 


ean't tell you how I made my wy H 
amid the flames that croſs'd before 

me, and the burning beams that eve! . 

moment were ſo likely to fall dov as . 

and cruſh me. Path e 

ebted 

BRIDGET» is fa; 

Bleſs us! you congeal m blond w] 


with horror ! 
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PHEBEs | 

See, fee, mother, how his hair and 

eve brows are all ſing'd! 

Mz anpows., 


l And ſee my arm too. Why ſhould 
1 I complain, however? Could IT but N 


have got away with life, I ſhould not 
have demurr'd to loſe a limb for Mr, 


b 
955 Vernon. 
ong 
BRT DGE r. 
| How my dear! a limb? 
WI. | 7 
MEA DOows. 


What wife, to fave our benefactor “ 
Vas it not through his means we 
oth came together? Are we not in- 
ebted to his generolity, not only for 
is farm, but every thing we have? | 
pland what's ſtill more, my jewel, was 


I 3 
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It not your milk that rear'd his weakly 
child, now ſtrong and hearty ? (4- er 
drian clings to Bridget) Did I fay I Nin 
ſhould not have demurr'd to loſe a limb WT. 
for Mr. Vernon ?—I ſay more. I 
would have given my life to ſave 
him. 


- — 5 
6 5 
S 33 , 
— =" - =" IT AA prog LACS I 2 * 
— — bo 


* 2 K« a. ha 


Biber. 

You have then been able to aſt 

him 2? | | eco 
Mapous. 

Yes, I have that happineſs to boa 1 
of: he himſelf, his lady, and lis|ict!, 
daughter, had ſcarce got out of theery 
houſe, as they ſuppos'd in ſatc:1,ny 1 
when a half burnt beam fell cornMhar 
into the ſtreet before them. Havj.1Mhan 
I was not ten yards off: the pcopWut t 


fancied they were cruſl'd beneath it 
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weight, and ran away. I heard their 


the burning ruins brought them off. 
I had already ſav'd this cheſt you ſee 
Ibefore you, and my cart belides is 
Poaded with the greateſt part of their 
moſt valuable furniture. 


ADRIAN | 
Be ſure my father will moſt richly 


Fecompenſe you, 


Lo 


A 
ay \ 
1111 


Me Apows. 
I am recompens'd already, my dear 
tle friend, Your father did not 
ery likely think of ſuch a ſervice at 


atc:,Wny hands, and I have ſav'd him: In 
c0What thought, I am much better paid 
api han in receiving any recompence. 
peop ut this is not the whole. Ere long, 


14 


cries, came back, and ruſhing through - 
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he will be doubtieſs here, and all his 
family, and people. 

„ ApRIAx. 

What then, ſhall I fee them 
quickly ? | 


Mz apows. 
Yes, my Adrian: but run, witt, 
and make a little preparation to re. 
ceive them: let ſome ale be drawn, 
and have the cows milk'd inftantiy, 
Air ſheets to put on all our beds ; aul 
as for us, we'll all take up our lodgiug 
in the ſtable. | 


BRI DGET» 
Beit fo, Pl play my part, I wa 
rant y ou, : 


4 
kin 
Nn li 
hit] 
he 
he! 
ri, 
Tg! 
out 
he g 
Othe 
heir 


| 
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his 
SCENS 
"I Mea pows, ADRIAN, Hope, and 
PHEBE., 
Mzanpows, 


wi AND 111 go put the hay up in ſome 
kind of order in the barn, and make 
Þ little room for thoſe who may come 
hither, and require ſome ſhelter, All 
he fields, alas, are cover'd with 
bem ! I imagine I till ſee them! ſome 
ruck ſpeechleſs, gaze with abſolute 
nſenſibility , While they behold their 
ouſes burning, or elſe fall down on 
he ground, fatigu'd and frighten'd ! 
Others run along like madmen, wrins {| 
heir hands, or pull their hair up by 
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the roots, and uttering fearful cries, 


attempt to force their paſſage through 


a line of ſoldiers, who with bavonets 

keep them off, that they may ſave the 
ſufferers? property from being plun- 
der'd. 
os PHEBE. 

O my poor dear Adrian! had you 
been there, they would have trod you 
under foot. 

Mx Abos. 

As ſoon as they bring back my 
_horfes, I'll go out again, and take up 
all the children, women, and old 
men I meet with. Had I been ihe 
pooreſt perſon in the village, this mi- 
fortune would have render'd me the 
ncheſt: ſince the unhappy J ſhall fuc- 


% 
11 * 


ä ů — —— —— 
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cour, will belong to me. (He oops + 


to take the cheſt up. 
| Hop. 

Dear father, let me help you. 

Me Abos. 

No, no: have a care; dis far too 
heavy for your ſtrength. Go rather, 
and bid Humphries heat the oven, 
and put all our kitchen chings in or- 
der; and let Carter know I want ſome 
four ſent in: theſe miſerable people 
that are burnt out of their habitations 
ſhall at leaſt find wherewithal to fas 
tisfy their wants Thank God ! I'm 
not ſo poor, that any one applying to 
my charity, ſhould die for want, of, 
ſood. If I had nothing elſe, I'd give 
them my laſt bit of bread, (He and 
Hodge go outs) 


j 
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Cn . 
ADrIan and PRERE. 


| PRERE. 
O 74a: I'd ſhare with you too, Adi 
an. Who alas! would have ſuppos', 
I ſhould have ever ſeen you in yo 
preſent ſituation |! | 
 Apr1any . 
Who indeed, my deareſt Phebe? i 
*rtis very hard in one night to lui 


ul 


id 


eyery thing, V 
EO PRRRBE. is 
Be comforted, however, my deiffthe 

friend; for don't you recollect, hoyll 

happy we were once together herWak 


when we were leſs à great deal than What 
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Preſent. Well, we'll be again as 
dappy With each other. Do you fear 
you can want any thing, as long as I 
ave any thing to give you? 
DRIAN, (taking Phebe by the hand,) 
No, I don't indeed: but then, I 
ought it would have been my part 
make you happy, get you a good 
uſband, as Papa has often ſaid in joke, 
nd take care of your children, like 
y owns. 


Adr. 
pos, 
| Youl 


ze? fe 
PaeB2, 

| Well, now I muſt contrive to do all 
is myſelf 5 and when we love each 


to lol 


y deißzher, 'tis exactly the ſame thing. 
T, hol get you all the fineſt flowers I can 
er herWake free with in our garden; and 
than Whatever fruit they'll let me gather, 


ſou ſhall alſo have my bed, and Pl! 


— — 
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beſide you. 


not that, as if you were my brother 
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ſleep all night long upon the ground 


— 


Ab IAN, (embracing ber,) 
O my dear, dear Phebe! how! 


ought to love you! ] 
Puk BE. che 
Lou ſhall ſee what care I'll take A 
Conſtance likewiſe, I'll be alway he 


with you both. We drank, I nen 
not tell you, the ſame milk; and! 


pray, and I your ſiſter? 
Anta. 
Yes, and you ſhall always be ny 
ſiſter, and 1 don't know which I il 
hencetorward be moſt fond of, you MRD. 
Conſtance. I'll preſent you alſo . 


Papa, that you may be his daughter 


ol 


but when think you, will he come? 


— 
* — 
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nd , PHEBE. : 

Why, make yourſelf uneaſy ? you've 
cen told he's ſafe. 

ADRIAN. | 

But my Papa is juſt like your's ; and 
ho can tell but he'll go back and get 
to the flames to ſave ſome friend or 
ther. I muſt therefore be uneaſy 
ll I ſee him once again. But hark 


oy 
— —— a8 A oc RR 


— —_— ad ye — -—- 4x . 
* — 5 — ö 2 — GE 
* * i 82 3 eee Wag. Tart & Ive, WA Ao oat 4a 


7 
NA 
JW | 


ike d 
aht 
neel 
e don't I hear a tread, on Yother 
e the hill ? If it were only he ! 


and 1 
other 


* 


9 


SCENE VI. 


U * In \ 
1 (hal 


ADRIAN, PHEBE, and GODFREY, * 


Uo t 
8 ADRIAN» 
, ) 1 Godfrey! | 
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GODFREY. 
Ah my little maſter ! you are ſafe 1 
then? Whe 
ADRIAN. 


Truly, there's great need to tak 1 
about my fafety ! Where's Papa, o; 
Mama, and Conſtance ? Are they 
With you? D 
Gob FREY (#0t knowing what to ſay, ) Mail 

With me ? 

ADRIAN. N 

Ves, you have not left them ſure 
behind? II 
GODFREY. ad 2 

Behind ? (turning ow) they lehren 

not behind me. 
ApRIAN. 
They are not come with you, then! 
GODFREY 


0 ſay 


He 


Vo 
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| GopFREY. | 
afe Unleſs they're here, I don't know 
Where they are. 
AbRIAN, (impatiently,) 
ta You don't come here to ſeek them? 
1pa, Wo you? 
GODFREY, (77 confuſron,) | 


aſter. Are they not come hither *? 
PHE BE. 
None but Adrian. 
ADpñ³ RIAN. 
He's confounded, and has ſome 
ad news to tell me They are loft, 
ren after all good Meadows? pains 
d ſave them! 
| GODFREY. 


, then: 
Vol. XI. | K 


Don't be frighten'd, my dear little 


Hear me.— There's no cauſe, at leaſt 


Cn * 
— 1 
” ow 


. mn af it FI. : "yy 
nee e eee = ah 8 
oy — * 
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I hope ſo, to alarm yourſelf. About 
an hour or forty minutes after they 


had forc'd me from you to aſſiſt the 
ſufferers, I found means to get int 
the crowd.—Dear Maſter Adrian, 
don't however fright yourſelf; but ſo 


it is indeed.— I ran about the ru“ 
to diſcover where my maſter was, bu 
could not come at any tidings of him 

no, nor yet my miſtreſs, nor Mu * 

Conſtance. I enquir'd of every one! . 
met, if they had heard of ſuch af: 
mily ? but conſtantly was anſwers 

nos 
ADRIAN. 

O Heaven! take pity on me! lon 

Papa, Mama, and Conſtance, wit * 

1e 


where are you? perith'd doubtleſs, 


Jout 
they 
i the 
into 
rian, 
ut i0 
rains 
8, but 
him 


Mi 


tles! 


| of the affair comes now. 
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GODFREY, - | 

I've not told you all yet; but pray 
don't be frighten'd.—The worſt part 


ADRIAN. 

What is it then? Why don't you 
tell me, Godfrey? 

GODFREY. 

How, in Heaven's name, would 
you have me tell you, if you let yours 
ſelf be frighten'd in this manner? 

AbRlAx. 
Speak! pray Godfrey ſpeak! 
. GODFREY, 

Well then, the rumour was as fol- 
lows : that a gentleman, a lady, and a 
ittle girl, were cruſh'd to death, when 
they were juſt got out of doors, and 
K 2 


1,0 THF FIRE BY NIGHT. 
thought themſelves in ſafety. ( Adrian 
fiwoons away.) 

PHEBEs | 

Help ! help ! help! Come here to 
our aſſiſtance, ſome one! Adrian's 
dying. (She falls down by him.) 

GODFREY» 

But what ails him then? I faid 
-this was but a report; and then, 
they could not tell me, who it was, 
It may be nothing atter all. 

PREE. 

Why, how you talk! his fright at 
what you mentioned, overcame him, 
and he quite forgot my father bad 
preſerv'd them, | 


GODFREY, (feeling Adriau's check,) 
O my poor dear little Adrian ! he's 
as cold as any ice ! 


7. 


1 
fi 
oo 

(3 


| 
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PaEBE, (half getting uþ,) 
And what could bring you here? 
to Lis you have kill'd him! 
3 GoprREx. 
| I?—And yet I'm ſure you heard 
me bid him not be frighten'd, (Ge 
| raiſes him a little), Maſter Adrian! 
| (be lets him fall again.) 
' PuEBE, 
How you go to work! — Don't 


touch him any more.—He'll die, if 
it at {Wic's not dead already, with ſuch treat- 
him, ment! O my dear dear brother Adri- 
had Wen © hather, Mother, Hodge ?— Why, 
| ere can they be got to? (He runs i 
"Tl - fer ve. 

he's MW GobrREx, (leaning over Adrian,) a 
No, no, he's, not dead: he breathes 


K 3 
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This blowing tries my lungs !—— 
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a little, Were he dead, T'd go and 
fling myſelf this moment into the W. 
firſt pond I came to. — (He call; . 
eut) Adrian! Maſter Adrian l—If | 
T knew but how to bring him to 
himſelf! (Ve 3/owws on Adrian's face.) 


*Twas very foulifh, I muſt owr, in 
me, to tell him what I did; but 


much more fo in him, to pay att. 


tion to it: and particularly wh:n pe 
bid him not be frigbten'd.— Could al 
poſſibly ſpeak planer? — Adrien! 4. 


Adrian then He does not heir me. - ö 
When my dear wite died, I :ook ng, 
very ſadly for her; but to die on use 


account, would have been very fil 
Adrian! Adrian! What had 1 
do? He does not ſcem as if he woul 


— 
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recover. Ah, I fee a pump—T'll 
and therefore 30 and fill my hat with 
the water —Half a dozen ſprinklings very 


ll 


| RN fibly may have a good effect upon 
—_i 


im. (As he's coming back to Adrian, 
5 Mr. Vernon enters, lrading Mrs. Ver- 
on in and Conflance. Godfrey drops 
2 hat, aud runs away.) 

GODFREY, 
Heaven forgive me! ſhould he find 
him dead, I don't know what he'il do! 
For my part, I am dead witi: tear 


„ald 2 tread Yo 

Fl k 7 & 

1A Mr. V:rxov. 

ne. Was not that our Godfrey? — 


Godfrey, what's the matter, and 
where's Adrian ? a 


K 4 
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Mrs. VERNON. 

Sure he ran away, as if afraid 
meeting with us. Where can he 
have left him? | 
CoNnsTANCE, 4 ſecing Adrian on b 

ground,) 

What's this here? A child? (for 
ing down) O Heaven ! my brother! 
"wk and he's dead! 
| Nl Mrs. VER NON, (falling dow! by 
1 | Adrian) 
How Conſtance ! Adrian ?—Yg 
WM indeed, help! help! 

1 Mr. VEzRNoN. 


* — 
. — 
_— . 


* 


— — 
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Was this misfortune wanting aftd 
| all? (examining the body.) But be 
Wl not dead !— Thank Heaven, wed: 
Will better off than thar,—He breathes $: 
little.— My dear life, (to Mrs, / cj 
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vo); as Adrian needs aſſiſtance, keep 


aid aa your ſtrength that he may have it. 

in be Mrs. VERNOx, (nearly ff ee, 
Adrian! Adrian! 
04 Cors TANcE. 
Ah my poor dear brother! would 
0e Heaven, the flames had rather took 
other all trom us! (Mr. Vernon raijes Mrs. 
Vernon, aud brings Adrian to Her.) 
aun 0 Mr. Vr RNON. 
There's no time to loſe.— Have you 
-a our ſalts about you? 
Mrs, VERNON. 

J can't tell; I'm in fo great an 
vitation, After ſo much tear and 
ight, here's one {ill greater. I would 
at with all that's left us for a draft of 
ater, | (Mr. Vernon ſees the punt, 
ud Valens to 41.) 


ng aftet 
But 'he 
2, welt 
reaches 
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CoNnSTANCE, (freling in her mother's 
pocket,) 


| Here's your fal volatile, Mama, 


(rie the ſalts are uſing,) Hear, hear, 
hear me, Adrian, and look up; or! 
ſhall die with grief. (He comes a little 
to himſelf.) O Heavens, he breath:s! 
(She runs to her Papa,) Come, come, 
Papa; come quickly; come and fee 
hun. (A.. ernon brings a little wa: 
ter in the hollow of his hand, and 
throws it on his face.) 

AvrIAN, (ing bitterly) 
Oh! oh! oh! Papa! Papa! 

Mr. VERNON, 

He ſuppoſes I am dead : that block 
head Godfrey tmuſt have frighteu'd 
him. 


you 


fHE FIRE BY NIGHT. 147 


be 
27 
* J 
9 
* 
1 
5 
4 
4 


£ CoNs TAN CE, (in tranſport,) 

See | ſee ! his eyes begin to open! 
is Mr. VERNON, | | 
2 My dear fellow, don't you know us? | ! 
= Mrs. VerNoN. | 
acl Adrian! Adrian! : 
_ ConsTANCE, | | 
ce Brother * | | 
- ALRIAN, (looking round him,) | 
Am I dead or living? or where 

am 1? ( He firs up in Mrs. Vernon's lap.) 
Ah my dear Mama! | 
Mrs, VERKON. 

My child! and have we brought 

mu bo back to life ! | 


end ADRIAN, (larning to his father,) | 
Papa too ! 


— 5 


Cos rAN c, (embracing bim, ) 
My dear Adrian! my ſweet bro- 


0 

5 
i 

1 
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ther! I'm alive again, now you are, 
ADRIAN. 
O what. joy to ſee you thus ag 


dear fitter ! (he turns to his niother,) 
Ir was your ſweet voice, Mama, ti; 
brought me back to life. rh, 
Mr. VERNON, (to Mrs. Vernon.) Ml 
My dear, I was lamenting our miſ 
fortune, juit before; but now di 
cover there Was more a great deal d 
be loſt than goods and ſuch things. 
Mrs. V ERNON. 
Let's not think a moment mot 
about them, 


Mr. VERNON. 


306 
*T1s but to rejoice, that in rea!:tM..c 
they are fo trifling. I behold you 


three ſafe, and can have nothing 
diſturb me. 
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= ConsSTANCEs h 
re, WB ut what brought you, brother, into 
0 h a ſituation? 
Ap RIAN. | 
Would you think it? Godfrey. 
| Mr. Vzrxon. 
There, I ſaid ſo! 

ADRIAN. 
Vhy he told me, you had all three 
iſn'd in the flames. 


NSTANCE, (looking towards the hill,) 


» WW! there he is, Papa; above there. 
ty ail look up, and Godfrey draws 
09 head in.) 
Mr. VErNON. 
: Podfrey! Godfrey !—He's afraid 
reality 


antwer ze; fo call him, Adrian 
00 ai — — 
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| ADRIAN. 
Godfrey !—Don't be fearful, hy 
come down and ſhow yourſelf.—T'; 


living. | 
GODFREY, (on the Hill,) 
Are you ſure of that? 


ADRIAN. 
I think ſo: did you ever Heat 


dead man ſpeak? 


GoDFREY, (coming down, but ſi 


You don't intend, I hope, fr, 
diſcharge me: if you do, I need 


be at ſo much trouble to come on. 


Nr. VER NON. | 
See, ſimpleton, the conſequenc: 


: ſpeaking Without thoug int, : 
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Mrs. VERNON, 
A little more, and you had been 
he death of Adrian. ; 
BH ADRIAN. | 
Pray, Mama, forgive him: it was 
not his fault. | 


- 


I 


(5ODFREY, 

No, certainly. I bid him not be 
frichten'd. (Adrian holds out his 
band.) I'm however glad you don't 


Car 


ntend me any harm; and for the 
gture, T'il think no one dead, till ſuch 
ime as I ſee him ten feet under 
round, and fairly buried. 


Af, 


ee 


On. 


U enc. 
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SCENE (the lah.) 


| bl 

AvrIan, Mr. and Mrs. VER xo, bo 

CoNxs TAN, MgAbows, Bxivſ no 
GET, HoDGE, and PRE BE. 


Mxpovs, (running in,) 
F - 0 
O The wretch! where is he? P 


tit 
PHEBE, (HHeaving Godfrey,) 
Look ye, father, here, (Godfrey 
links behind bis maſter.) th 
MEApows. th 


Who's this? . (Fhebe and Hodge 
Yun towards Adrian, who preſents 
them both to Conflance; the farmer 
os to Mr, Jeruon.) 


Mr. 


% 
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Mr. VERNON, (raifing him,) 
My friend! what means this hum- 
ble attitude? With ſuch reſpe& to 
oy, bow before me! my preſerver! and 
ib not only mine, but all my family's! 


Me avows. 
Yes ſir, it is another obligation you 


have laid upon me. I have had the 
opportunity of ſhowing you my gra- 
titude, for all your favours, 


Mr. VER NON. 
%, You have done much more for me, 


than ever I did yet for you, and more 
than I ſhall ever have it in my power 


70 5 p t9 dos 


*eſents 


a ex 


Maapows. 
What ſay you, ſir? The ſervice of 


à moment only, I, upon the other 


2 have liv'd theſe eight * aſt 
N Vor. IT. * 
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by virtue of your bounty. You ob- 
ſerve theſe fields, this farm: from 
you, I had them. You have loſt 
your all: permit me therefore to re- 
turn them, 'Twill be happineſs 
enough for me, that I ſhall always 


have it in my power to fay, I have 
not been ungrateful to my benefactor. 
| Mr. VERNON, 

Well then, my good friend, I 4 
permit you to return them; but on 
this proviſo, to enrich you with much 
better. You have luckily for me, 
preſerv'd my ſtrong box that had all 


my writings in it; and thoſe writings 
are the beſt part of my fortune; ſo 
that 'tis to you I owe my fortune, 
Eving now no ho:if2 in London, I“ 
go Ga into the cvuntry; Whitact 


obs 
TOM 

loſt 
o re- 
ineſs 
ways 
have 


1cto ['s 


I 4s 


ut on 
much 


r me, 


k] 


ad all 
71t10%8 
1C 3 ſo 
rue, 
on, 1 
phithel 
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Log ſhall follow me, and we will fix 


\ur habitation at a ſeat I have in 
Lorfolk. All your children ſhall be 
ine. 
ADRIAN. 
Ah dear Papa, I meant to beg aa 
uch. See, here's my ſiſter Phebe, 
nd here's Hodge my brother, If 
ou knew the love and friendſhip they 
are ſhewn me! Poſſibly I might 
ave now. been dead, but for their 
Indneſs, 
Its. VERNON, (graſping Bridget's 
Hand,) 
We'll be henceforth but one fa» 
pily. And all our happineſs ſhall 
in loving one another, like rela- 
ons. 


L. 3 
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Br1DGET. - 
In the mean time, enter and repoſe 
_ yourſelves. Excuſe us, if we do not 
give you the accommodations in our 
cottage we could certainly have wiſt'd 
to do, 
M avpows, (looking towards the hill) 
I ſee my cart fir, and a number of 
poor people following. Will you 
give me leave to go and offer them 


the ſervice they're ſo much in need 
of? 


Mr. VERNON. 

Pll go with you, and conſole them 
Itkewiſe, I am too much intereſted in 
the melancholy accident that has di- 
ſtreſs'd them, though a far leſs fut- 
ferer by it, —Leſs ? I ſhould have 
laid no ſufferer, but a gamer; for thi 
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ay which I conceiv'd, at firſt; ſo 
iſerable, gives me back much os 
han I have loſt, Tt gives me, in 
pturn for ſuch thinge, as with 5 
y I can purchaſe, what is far bo- 
pod the value of all money ;—a new 
mily and friends, that ſhall be hence · 
th precious to my heart. 


poſe 
o not 
N Our 


v11h'd 


hill) 
ber of 
you 
them 
n need 


them End of Vor. XI, 
fed in 
has di- 
aſs ſut 
d have 
for the 


